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Introduction 


Feminist  liturgies  celebrated  by  women  ties.  The  liturgies  vaiy  from  group  to  group  and  yet 

church  in  base  communities  have  been  developing  there  is  a  commonality  among  the  groups.  The 

in  a  visible  way  over  the  past  ten  years.  Women-  “Guide  for  Planning  Feminist  Liturgies”  reflects 

Church  Celebrations:  Feminist  Liturgies  for  the  the  commonality  I  have  discovered  in  researching 

Lenten  Season  is  a  resource  which  includes  the  the  phenomenon  of  emerging  feminist  liturgies, 

scripts  of  five  feminist  liturgies.  This  is  but  one 

model  of  the  variety  of  celebrations  that  are  emerg-  Many  of  the  liturgies  included  here  were 

ing  in  women’s  base  communities.  planned  for  SAS,  Sisters  Against  Sexism,  a 

women’s  base  community  in  the  Washington,  DC 
We,  the  women  of  WATER,  the  Women’s  area.  SAS  has  been  meeting  bi-wee  Idy  for  the  past 

Alliance  for  Theology,  Ethics  and  Ritual,  are  six  years.  1  am  grateful  to  the  women  of  SAS  for 

committed  to  researching  the  development  of  continuing  to  create  a  space  to  nourish  our  faith, 

feminist  liturgies  and  to  publishing  models  of  femi¬ 
nist  liturgies  for  women-church.  We  offer  this  re-  Most  of  the  music  used  in  these  celebra- 

source  to  nourish  feminist  liturgical  celebrations,  tions  was  written  by  Carolyn  McDiade  or  Marsie 

to  encourage  women’s  base  communities  to  re-  Silvestro.  I  am  grateful  to  both  of  these  friends  for 

claim  symbols  for  women’s  spirituality,  and  to  in-  providing  us  with  quality  liturgical  music  from  a 

vite  all  church  congregations  to  incorporate  femi-  feminist  perspective.  They  make  m)r  work  easier.  I 

nist  perspectives  into  worship.  encourage  you  to  use  their  music.  0  rder  forms  are 

included  in  Appendix  I. 

Women-church  is  a  new  model  of  church.  It 

gathers  women  together  to  be  church  and  to  speak  I  share  these  liturgies  with  you  and  your 

as  church  when  the  representatives  of  a  patriarchal  group  to  provide  models  of  how  one:  women’s  base 

church  would  have  us  be  silent.  Women-church  is  community  celebrates  the  season  of  Lent.  Hope- 

the  gathering  of  women  to  claim  our  own  spiritual  fully  these  liturgies  will  spark  your  creativity  and 

powers,  to  develop  fully  our  faith  life  as  church,  and  provide  nourishment  for  your  com  munity.  Take 

to  nourish  one  another  as  Christian  women.  what  is  valuable  foryour  group,  ada  pt  the  liturgies 

j  to  your  needs  and  add  your  own  peisonal  touches. 

Women,  claiming  the  power  of  our  baptis-  Of  course,  give  credit  when  appropriate, 

mail  promises,  are  gathering  together  to  nurture 

our  faith  and  witness  to  Gospel  values  of  love  and  For  those  of  you  who  yearn  for  a  women’s 

justice.  We  are  searching  together  to  name  and  base  community  and  are  not  part  of  one,  I  encour- 

claim  the  language,  symbols  and  liturgies  that  ex-  age  you  to  gather  some  friends  together  and  begin 

press  feminist  spirituality.  Women  are  moving  your  own.  May  these  liturgies  guide  you. 

beyond  the  patriarchal  system  of  church  and  claim¬ 
ing  the  center  of  church  life.  We  invite  our  children  For  those  who  find  nurture  in  church  con- 

and  supportive  men  tojoin  us  in  this  visionary  work.  gregations,  these  liturgies  can  give  you  ideas  to 

!  enhance  your  parish  liturgies.  Feminist  perspec- 

Feminist  liturgies  are  nurturing  women  as  tives  need  to  be  introduced  into  all  celebration, 
we  | walk  the  long  road  to  liberation.  They  provide 

resting  places,  “sanctuary.”  Coming  together  in  In  Appendix  II  you  will  find  a  survey, 

base  communities,  women  are  creating  church  “Women’s  Base  Communities."  Tie  directory  of 
where  we  know  language  will  be  inclusive,  symbols  women’s  base  communities  links  gr  oups  with  one 
will  speak  to  and  of  our  experiences,  leadership  will  another  and  lets  others  know  where  we  are.  Please 
be  shared,  and  a  “discipleship  of  equals”  will  be  de-  fill  out  the  survey  and  send  it  to  WATER  so  that 

velbped  and  valued.  This  church  continues  in  the  your  group  can  be  connected  with  this  network, 

tradition  of  the  early  Christian  community. 

The  spirit  is  speaking  to  us  rind  through  us 
Feminist  liturgies  bring  to  public  expres-  as  women-church.  Let  her  wisdom  be  heard  as  we 

sio|i  the  faith  life  of  these  women’s  base  communi-  gather  together  in  her  name. 
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Guide  for  Planning  Feminist  Liturgies 


In  planning  feminist  liturgies  and  noting  Language  is  inclusive  not  only  by  being  free 

how  others  plan  them,  I  have  discovered  some  of  sexist,  classist  and  racist  connotations,  but  also  by 
common  elements  that  enhance  the  celebration.  I  being  inclusive  culturally.  Women  of  faith  speak  in 
list  them  heije  as  guides  for  your  liturgical  plan-  many  languages!  Whenever  possible,  use  a  variety 
ning.  of  languages  in  liturgy.  Include  Spanish,  Japanese, 

Swahili,  Sign,  Greek,  French,  Chinese,  Cree...  for 
In  the  final  shaping  of  any  liturgy,  I  suggest  entire  readings  or  to  accent  phrases  within  read- 

that  the  liturgy  be  simple  and  clear,  that  it  move  ings.  (Suggested  phrases  to  be  echoed  in  other 

easily  from  one  section  to  the  next.  languages  are  indicated  in  each  liturgy  in  this  re¬ 

source.)  Often  a  group  has  within  it  people  who 
The  s,  ’tting  is  very  important  to  worship.  It  speak  several  languages.  Even  if  people  do  not 

reflects  the  message  of  the  celebration.  Arrange  understand  a  language,  theirworld  will  be  enlarged, 
the  chairs  in  a  circle  around  a  small,  round  table. 

The  table  will  be  used  as  a  visual  focal  point  so  it  Body  Expression  is  included  through  move- 

should  be  where  everyone  can  see  it.  The  circle  ment,  gesture  or  touch.  Invite  people  to  stand  in  a 

allows  each  person  equal  participation  and  oppor-  circle,  arms  on  shoulders,  and  sway  during  a  song, 

tunity  to  contribute.  Leaders  will  want  to  be  part  Encourage  warm  embraces  during  greetings  of 

of  the  circleJ  peace.  And,  of  course,  if  you  have  dancers  in  your 

I  group,  invite  them  to  do  a  solo  dance  and/or  cho- 

Lead  zrship  throughout  the  liturgy  is  shared  reograph  simple  movements  to  music  or  readings 

and  not  cent  :red  on  one  person.  Thus,  there  is  no  for  the  community.  When  blessing  bread,  pouring 

main  preside.  Various  parts  of  the  liturgy  —  wine,  washing  hands,  use  dramatic  gestures  that  can 

introduction :,  centering,  readings,  blessings,  dos-  be  seen  by  all. 
ings  -  can  be  initiated  by  different  leaders.  You 

will  know  wh  it  is  right  for  your  group.  Each  leader  The  artistic  side  of  the  people  in  your  group 

is  responsible  for  connecting what  has  gone  before  needs  to  be  nurtured  and  acknowledged.  Invite 

with  her/his  jDwn  part.  Leaders  are  encouraged  to  people  to  be  musicians,  soloists,  mimes,  clowns, 
use  their  ow  i  words  for  introductions,  blessings,  dancers.  Liturgy  brings  to  public  expression  the 
sharings.  '  faith  life  of  the  people  gathered.  We  each  have  an 

|  arti'stic  side  that  can  enhance  our  celebrations. 

Syml  ols  are  key  to  feminist  liturgies.  They 

are  visible  cs  rriers  of  the  message  of  the  celebra-  Written  programs  for  the  liturgy  do  not  need 

tions.  Symb  ols  need  to  be  attractive  and  easily  to  be  in  participants’  hands  during  the  service, 

seen.  They  need  to  have  a  central  place  in  the  Having  paper  in  hand  can  get  in  the  way  and  is  not 

celebration  where  people  can  be  engaged  with  necessary.  However,  words  for  the  music  need  to  be 

them.  |  available.  The  liturgy  program  can  be  given  to 

j  participants  after  the  worship  is  over  as  a  keepsake 

Color  and  artistic  arrangement  enhance  a  or  for  further  reflection, 
prayerful  en  rironment.  Coordinate  the  colors  of 

symbols,  candles  and  cloths  whenever  possible.  Instructions  for  the  liturgy  need  to  be  as 

Arrange  the.  celebration  table  artistically.  simple  and  brief  as  possible.  Give  your  group  only 

as  much  information  as  they  need  to  be  comfortable 
Reaa  ings  and  music  need  to  be  written  with  for  the  celebration.  The  more  often  you  gather 
inclusive  language,  that  is  they  need  to  be  free  of  together,  the  fewer  instructions  you  will  need, 
sexist,  classi;  t  and  racist  words  for  people  and  for 
God/ess.  E)  amples:  use  women  and  men,  not  just 
men;  use  Sa  ~ah  and  Abraham,  not  just  Abraham; 
use  Sovereij  ji  One  or  God  for  Lord;  use  shadow 
for  darkness  (Other  examples  are  contained  in  An 
Inclusive-Ls  nguage  Lectionary.)  _ 
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Preparation 

j  Gather  symbols  for  the  celebration  table.  You  will  need 

a  bowl  of  water,  two  small  bowls  of  ashes  (bum  palms  from  last 
yearns  Palm  Sunday  liturgy),  three  or  four  towels,  a  candle,  Latin 
American  stole  (or  red  sash )  and  shopping  bag  with  clothes .  You 
will  also  need  a  bible,  a  tape  of  instrumental  music,  a  triangle, 
trumpet  or  drum  and  a  cloth  for  the  table . 


Set  the  table  as  follows: 

shopping  bag - 4^^s~candle 

\  oshes - -/  o  \  /  — A — towels 

I  - \ —  water  bowl 

V  /  \ p~.±  ashes 

stole - tmpty  ( reader  will 

leave  shoes) 

Enlist  participants  to  do  readings,  blessings  and  music. 
You, will  need  five  readers,  one  blesserand  three  leaders  ~  one  for 
the  Introduction  and  Call  to  Celebration,  one  for  Centering  and 
one  for  the  Rite  of  Cleansing  and  Closing. 

Introduction 

[Begin  the  liturgy  by  introducing  yourself 
saying  why  you  have  come.  Spend  a  few  moments 
goingaroundthe  circle,  letting  each  person  tellher/his 
name  and  why  she/he  has  come.  ] 


Music  Practice,  Instructions 


[The  musicians  teach  the  songs  if  they  are 
new.  Give  any  simple  instructions  your  group  will 
need  for  the  celebration.  ] 


Centering 

Ash  Wednesday  is  a  unique  time 
of  the  liturgical  year. 

It  calls  us  to  remember., 
dust...  loss...  death...  experiencing 
limits...  mourning. 

It  gently  encourages  u:> 
to  let  go 

to  simplify  the  complex 
to  turn  back 
to  value  faith. 

It  gives  us  a  space 
to  be  with  brokenness 
pain  and  death. 

We  cannot  read  the  newspaper, 
listen  to  the  radio  or  watch  the  evening  news 
and  not  see 
the  pain  and  death 
in  people’s  lives, 
especially  the  lives  of  women. 

This  liturgy  of  “Remembering  Women’s  Lives: 
From  Ashes  to  a  Phoen'x” 
calls  us  to  befriend  our  own  death 
and  the  deaths  of  others. 

In  remembering  that  we  are  dust 
and  will  return  to  dust, 

We  place  ourselves  in  solidarity 
with  those  who  are  hungry... 
thirsty...  naked...  imprisoned... 
homeless...  and  dying. 
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Ash  Wednesday 


Silent  Meditation 


[Pla y  background,  instrumental  music.  Tri¬ 
angle,  trump  >.t  or  drum  closes  music  and  announces 
reading.  ]  i 


and  say,  “Spare  your  people  O  Sovereign 
One, 

and  make  not  your  heritage  a  reproach, 
a  byword  among  the  nations.” 


Scripture  Proclamation 

Joelj|2:l-2, 12- 17a  is  proclaimed. 


day 


sound 
Let 
for 
a 

a  da 
Likq 

a  great 
theii 
nor 
throl 
“Ye: 
“ret  1 
with 

and 

Retll: 

slow 


B1o4  the  trumpet  in  Zion; 

the  alarm  on  my  holy  mountain! 

|ll  the  inhabitants  of  the  land  tremble, 
e  day  of  God  is  coming,  it  is  near, 
of  shadow  and  gloom, 

\  of  clouds  and  dense  shadow! 
a  blanket  there  is  spread  upon  the 
mountains 
and  powerful  people; 
like  has  never  been  from  of  old, 
jvill  be  again  after  them 
igh  the  years  of  all  generations, 
even  now,”  says  the  Sovereign  One, 
im  to  me  with  all  your  heart, 
fasting,  with  weeping,  and  with 
mourning; 

jjrend  your  hearts  and  not  your 
garments.” 

im  to  the  Sovereign  One,  your  God, 
for  God  is  gracious  and  merciful 
to  anger,  and  abounding  in 
steadfast  love, 
and  jrepents  of  evil. 

Who  knows  whether  God  will  not  turn  and 
repent, 

and  leave  a  blessing  behind, 
a  ce  ‘eal  offering  and  a  drink  offering 
for  tjhe  Sovereign  One,  your  god? 

Blow  the  trumpet  in  Zion; 

i  sanctify  a  fast: 
call  a  solemn  assembly; 

gather  the  people. 

Sanctify  the  congregation; 

assemble  the  elders; 
gath  er  the  children, 

even  nursing  infants. 

Let  the  bridegroom  leave  his  room, 
and  the  bride  her  chamber. 

Ber  veen  the  vestibule  and  the  altar  let  the 
!  priests,  the  ministers  of  God,  weep 


Centering 

It  has  been  a  year  since  we  celebrated  with 
ashes-the  traditional  Christian  symbol  We 
struggle  through  winter,  the  snows  quench  our  fires 
and  we  are  left  cold  and  waiting  amid  ashes.  We 
have  been  numbed  and  deadened  by  many  recent 
events. 


We  have  glimpsed  the  face  of  death  in  a 
hundred  windows  and  mirrors...famine  victims  in 
Ethiopia...martyrs  in  El  Salvador...apartheid  in 
South  Africa...war  in  Lebanon...tortures  and  disap¬ 
pearances  in  Chile...rape  and  incest  victims  in  our 
own  homes...rising  unemployment  and  feminiza- 
j  tion  of  poverty-bag  ladies  dying  alone  on  the 
|  streets...repression..."The  Vatican  24"...mouming 
I  of  loved  ones...grieving  of  those  starving  in  every 
country...silencing  of  prophetic  theologians  and 
friends...mouming  of  women  and  men  whose  min- 
j  istries  are  unrecognized...loss  of  expectations... 
i  encounter  with  limits...floods,  earthquakes,  fires, 

[  death.  The  litany  goes  on  and  on. 

j  We  gather  at  this  time  of  Lent,  of  Spring¬ 

time,  to  remember  in  a  feminist  way  death  and  new 
life,  to  rid  ourselves  of  excesses,  of  oppressions,  and 
to  take  on  one  garment  of  liberation. 

We  gather  to  bum  the  patriarchy  of  racism, 
sexism,  heterosexism,  militarism,  imperialism  and 
classism  within  us.  We  gather  in  this  place  of 
sanctuary  to  prepare  for  our  liberation,  to  find  our 
own  voices.  We  gather  to  hear  the  voices  of  strug¬ 
gling  women  to  unite  ourselves  with  the  ashes  of 
women’s  lives.  We  look  to  ashes  for  hope...and  we 
gather  the  hope  of  the  phoenix,  a  bird  rising  out  of 
its  own  ashes. 

We’ve  probably  come  to  this  place  tonight 
for  different  reasons.  Let’s  share  in  groups  of  three 
or  four  how  the  phoenix  is  in  flight  in  our  own 
lives...coming  out  of  ashes. 
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Ash  Wednesday 


Reflection  /  Group  Sharing 

How  is  the  phoenix  in  flight  in  your  life... 
coming  out  of  ashes? 

[After  5  minutes  or  when  the  groups  are  ready,  begin 
singing.  As  people  hear  the  song,  they  will  join  in.  ] 

Song:  “Call  to  Women”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

|  Copyright  2982  Surtsey  Publications.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

!  Refrain:  Women  of  the  Earth 
arise  in  every  land 
And  end  their  cruel  and  deadly  wars 
Tis  with  the  tree  of  life  we  stand 

Our  fury  will  melt  all  the  weapons  down 
I  Our  hands  will  bend  ev’ry  gun 

We  answer  no  boundary  no  proud  waving 
flag 

!  We  stand  o’er  the  earth  as  one 

Introduction  to  Readings 

From  the  four  comers  of  our  world,  we 
listen  to  the  voices  of  women  in  pain  struggling, 
enraged  and  threatened.  They  tell  us  what  we  need 
to  know  to  be  free.  They  call  us  from  every  land  to 
arisp  and  repent. 

Reader  1 

[Reader  goes  to  #i  place  at  celebration  table, 
takes  off  her  shoes  and  returns  to  the  circle  where  she 
reads...] 

Introduction:  I  take  off  my  shoes 
to  remember  Marzieh  Ahmadi 
Ooskwi,  a  woman  from  India.  She 
|  speaks  to  us  of  the  pain  in  her  life. 

I  am  a  woman  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

I  am  from  the  faraway  ruins  in  the  east 
A  woman  who  from  thebeginningwith  bare 
feet 

Has  experienced  the  unquenched  thirst  of 
the  land 

Searching  for  a  drop  of  water 


A  woman  who  from  thebeginping  with  bare 
feet 

Along  with  her  skinny  cow  in  the  threshing 
field 

From  dawn  to  dusk  has  felt  the  weight  of 
pain... 

I  am  a  woman  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

A  worker  whose  hands 

Turn  the  great  machines  of  i:he  factory 

Which  each  day  tear  to  bits  my  strength 

In  the  threads  of  the  wheels 

In  front  of  my  eyes... 

I  am  a  woman  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

With  hands  full  of  wounds 
From  the  cutting  blades  of  pain 
A  woman  whose  body  has  been  broken 
under  your  unlimited  shameless 
back-breaking  work 
A  woman  whose  skin 

is  the  mirror  of  the  sun  of  the  desert 
And  whose  hair  smells  of  factory  smoke... 

I  am  a  woman  [Echo  in  other  languages] 
A  woman  for  whom  in  your  shameful 
vocabulary 

There  is  no  word  corresponding  to  my 
significance. 

Marzieh  Ahmadi  Ooskwi,  l htercontinent 

Song:  “Call  to  Women” 

We  stand  as  sisters  unto  the  earth 
Her  forests  of  living  green 
The  cypress  and  ginkgo,  the  oak  and  the 
pine 

The  millions  unnamed,  unseen 


Refrain:  Women  of  the  Earth 
arise  in  every  land 

And  end  their  cruel  and  deadly  wars 
Tis  with  the  tree  of  life  we  stand 


Reader  2 

[Reader  goes  to  #2 place  at  celebration  table, 
puts  on  the  stole  and  returns  to  the  dixie  where  she 
reads...] 
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Introduction:  I  wear  this  Latin  American 
stoic  >  as  I  remember  Maura  Clarke.  Maura 
was  i  >ne  of  the  four  US  churchwomen  killed 
in  E!  Salvador  in  December  1980.  To  her 
frier  d,  Peg  Dillon,  just  a  few  weeks  before 
her  death,  she  wrote  these  words  about 
paidj,  struggle  and  hope: 


Being  here  with  Ita  and 
working  for  the  refugees,  getting 
them  to  refugee  centers,  obtaining 
and  transporting  food  for  the  hun¬ 
gry  campesinos,  displaced,  hiding 
or  in  the  organized  groups,  has  its 
sweetness,  consolation,  special 
Grace  and  is  certainly  a  gift.  Things 
grow  tense  and  scarier,  Peg.  The 
way  innocent  people,  families,  chil¬ 
dren  are  macheted  and  blessed 
temples  of  God  thrown  and  left  for 
the  buzzards  to  feed  on  them, 
seems  unbelievable,  but  it  happens 
every  day.  The  other  day  passing  a 
small  lake  in  the  jeep,  I  saw  a  buz¬ 
zard  standing  on  top  of  a  floating 
body.  We  did  nothing  but  pray  and 
feel.  No  one  can  touch  these  bodies 
until  a  judge  is  called.  This  cannot 
go  on  much  longer.  A  beautiful 
young  girl  I  knew  in  a  town  called 
Los  Ranchos  where  there  is  a 
strong  and  dedicated  Christian 
base  community  was  shot  down  in 
the  market  here.  We  don’t  know 
how  soon  but  the  pain  goes  on  and 
there  are  many  hungry  people  hid¬ 
ing  and  struggling. 

Maura  Clarke ,  letter  to  Peg  Dillon , 

November 22,  1980 


Song:  ‘ICall  to  Women’ 


Refrain:  Women  of  the  Earth 
arise  in  every  land 
And  end  their  cruel  and  deadly  wars 
Tis  with  the  tree  of  life  we  stand 

Reader  3 

[Reader goes  to  #3 place  at  celebration  table, 
picks  up  her  shopping  bag  and  returns  to  the  circle 
where  she  reads...] 

Introduction:  Homeless  women  are  grow¬ 
ing  in  numbers.  Kip  Tieman,  founder  of 
Rosie’s  Place,  a  women’s  shelter  in  Boston, 
prays: 


My  Jesus  is  a  woman  on  welfare  and 
getting  a  food  stamp  cutback. 

My  Jesus  is  pregnant  and  13  and 
doesn’t  know  where  she’s  going  to  sleep 
tonight. 

My  Jesus  lies  in  the  bloody  dust  of 
El  Salvador  with  Maura  and  Dorothy  and 
Ita  and  Jean. 

My  Jesus  is  called  drunk,  junky, 
bum,  crazy,  nigger,  honky,  spic,  gook. 

And  I  come  to  you  God  today  as 
your  angry,  outraged,  infuriated  daughter, 
sister,  friend,  lover,  comrade.. .with  my 
psalms  of  rage  and  songs  of  fury... 

My  Jesus  is  in  the  supermarket  with 
the  elderly,  buying  dog  food  for  dinner 
tonight. 

My  Jesus  stumbles  into  the  dark 
and  lonely  night  with  all  the  named  and 
nameless  victims  and  Galileans  of  the 
universe...the  unloved,  the  unwanted,  the 
unnecessary... 

And  I  turn  to  Jesus  and  lift  up  my 
life  and  clenched  fist  and  joyously  pray, 
Come  Jesus! 

Kip  Tieman,  Women’s  Theological  Center  Newsletter 


Out  blood’s  in  the  seas  pulsing  on  every 
shore 

The  wind  bears  our  word  and  our  song 
So  tjender  our  steps  on  this  green  growing 
earth 

That  carries  life  on  and  on 
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Song:  “Call  to  Women” 

We’re  firm  as  the  mountains,  as  free  as  the 
wind 

As  wild  as  the  forest  of  old 
The  rights  of  each  generation  to  come 
Unite  us  with  spirits  bold 

Refrain:  Women  of  the  Earth 
arise  in  every  land 
And  end  their  cruel  and  deadly  wars 
Tis  with  the  tree  of  life  we  stand 

f 

I 

Reader  4 

[Reader goes  to  #  4 place  at  celebration  table, 
lights  the  candle  and  returns  to  the  circle  where  she 
reads...] 
j  J 

Introduction:  Julia  Esquivel,  an  exiled 
Guatemalan  poet,  mourns  her  beloved 
country.  I  light  this  candle  as  a  sign  that  we 
accompany  the  people  of  Guatemala  in 
their  struggle  for  liberation. 

It  isn’t  the  noise  in  the  streets 
that  keeps  us  from  resting,  my  friend, 
nor  is  it  the  shouts  of  the  young  people 
coming  out  drunk  from  “St.  Paul’s”  bar, 
nor  is  it  the  tumult  of  those  who  pass  by 
j  excitedly  on  their  way  to  the  mountains. 

There  is  something  here  within  us 
which  doesn’t  let  us  sleep, 
i  which  doesn’t  let  us  rest, 

which  doesn’t  stop  pounding  deep  inside, 

!  it  is  the  silent,  warm  weeping 

of  Indian  women  without  their  husbands, 
it  is  the  sad  gaze  of  the  children 
fixed  there  beyond  memory 
in  the  very  pupil  of  our  eyes  which  during 
sleep, 

though  closed,  keep  watch 
with  each  contraction  of  the  heart, 
in  every  awakening... 

[ 

What  keeps  us  from  sleeping  is  that 
they  have  threatened  us  with  resurrection! 
[Echo:  Nos  han  amenazado  de  resurreccion!] 


[Echo] 


Because  we  have  felt  their  inert  bodies 
and  their  souls  penetrated  ours  doubly 
fortified. 

Because  in  this  marathon  of  Hope, 
there  are  always  others  to  re  lieve  us 
in  bearing  the  courage  necessary 
to  arrive  at  the  goal  which  lies  beyond 
death. 

They  have  threatened  us  with  Resurrection 
[Echo] 

because  they  are  more  alive  than  ever 
before, 

because  they  transform  our  agonies, 

and  fertilize  our  struggle, 

because  they  pick  us  up  when  we  fall, 

and  gird  us  like  giants 

before  the  fear  of  those  demented  gorillas. 

They  have  threatened  us  with  Resurrection 

because  they  do  not  know  life  (poor 
things!). 

That  is  the  whirlwind  which  (fees  not  let  us 
sleep, 

the  reason  why  asleep,  we  keep  watch, 
and  awake,  we  dream. 


No,  it’s  not  the  street  noises, 
nor  the  shouts  from  the  drun 
Paul’s”  bar, 

nor  the  noise  from  the  fans  at 
It  is  the  internal  cyclone  of  a 
struggle 

which  will  heal  the  wound  of 
fallen  in  Ixcan. 

It  is  the  earthquake  soon  to  <fome  that 
will  shake  the  world 
and  put  everything  in  its  place... 
Acompananos 


ks  in  “St. 

the  ball  park, 
jcaleidoscopic 

the  quetzal 


Accompany  us  then 


en  esta  vigilia 
y  sabras 

To  quees  sonar! 
Sabras  entonces 
lo  maravilloso  que  es 
vivir  amenazado 
de  Resurreccion! 


mpany 
on  this  vigil 
and  you  will  know 
what  it  is  to  dream! 
You  will  then  know 
how  marvelous  it  is 
to  lives 

threatened  with 
Resurrection! 
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Sonar  despi 
velar  dormid[i 
vivir  muriem 
y  saberse 


idrto. 


ya  resucitadi! 


dO 


To  dream  awake, 
to  keep  watch  asleep 
to  live  while  dying 
and  to  already 
know  oneself 
resurrected! 


Julia  Esquivel  j  They  Have  Threatened  Us  With  Resurrection* 
Threatened  With  Resurrection . 


Copyright  2982  by  Bmhem  Press .  Reprinted  by  permission. 


Song: 

So  fife 


(tall 


Rep: 


And| 

Tis 


to  Women” 

:rce  is  our  love  of  this  life  that  we  share 
These  wars  then  must  wither  and 
cease 

iljaced  by  a  justice  for  one  and  for  all 
Created  by  living  peace 


Refijhin:  Women  of  the  Earth 
arise  in  every  land 
end  their  cruel  and  deadly  wars 
rith  the  tree  of  life  we  stand 


Blessing  and  Sharing  of  Ashes 


[The  blesser picks  up  a  bowl  of  ashes  in  each 
hand,  silently  walks  around  the  circle  and  blesses  the 
ashes  with  her  own  words,  gathering  up  the  experience 
of the  evening.  She  then  gives  the  bowl  of ashes  to  two 
different  path  of  the  circle  and  invites  the  women  to 
take  ashes,  pi  it  them  on  one  another’s  forehead,  face, 
hands,  feet.jand  say  what  they  want. ] 


Song:  “Blessing  Song”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  2983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

[ Sung  standing  in  a  circle  while  ashes  are  washed  off.  J 

Bless  you  my  sister...Bless  you  on  your  way 
You  have  roads  to  roam...before  you’re 
home 

And  winds  to  speak  your  name 

So  go  gently  my  sister...Let  courage  be  your 
song 

You  have  words  to  say...in  your  own  way 
And  stars  to  light  your  night 

And  if  ever  you  grow  weary 
And  your  heart’s  song  has  no  refrain 
Just  remember  we’ll  be  waiting 
To  raise  you  up  again 

And  we’ll  bless  you  our  sister,  bless  you  in 
our  way 

And  we’U  welcome  home...all  the  lifeyou’ve 
known 

And  softly  speak  your  name 

Oh  we’ll  welcome  home...all  the  self  you 
own 

And  softly  speak  your  name 

Closing  /  Greeting  of  Peace 


Rite  of|  Cleansing 


[When  all  have  received  ashes,  the  leader 
moves  to  the  water,  puts  her  hands  into  the  bowl  and 
lets  the  water  fall  from  her  hands  as  she  says: 


As  a  sign  of  our  willingness  to  re¬ 
pent  and  transform  oppressions  in 
all  of  its  forms  and  as  a  sign  of  our 
readiness  to  embrace  our  libera¬ 
tion,  let  us  cleanse  ourselves  and 
our  community  of  these  ashes. 
Come  to  the  water  [she  beckons 
them  close],  wash  the  ashes  off  the 
persons  next  to  you.  [Manycomeat 
the  same  time  to  table.] 


Uniting  in  the  movement  of  this  season,  we 
close  our  celebration  sharing  with  one  another  the 
greeting  of  peace  as  a  blessing  for  these  days. 


This  Ash  Wednesday  Liturgy  was  planned  by  Diann 
Neu  for  WATER’S  Feminist  Spirituality  Series  “New 
Wine  in  New  Wine  Skins.  ’’ 
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“Breaking  Silence” 


Preparation 


This  celebration  includes  a  procession  that  is  best  held 
outside  in  a  yard,  park  or  open  space .  This  is  a  festive  celebration. 
Have  people  play  recorders  and  flutes.  Bring  in  the  clowns  to 
march  around  carrying  balloons.  (Children  love  to  paint  their 
faces!)  Invite  dancers  to  wave  flags  or  chiffon  scarves.  People  will 
cany  palms.  Invite  people  in  your  group  to  help  create  the  festive 
mooa. 

Gather  enough  palms  for  each  one  to  take  home  a  year's 
supply.  You  will  also  need  red  wine  in  a  carafe  (glass  is  preferred), 
wine  glasses  and  bread  of  various  ethnic  groups  (tortilla,  pita, 
small  loaf,  challa,  chapatti...). 

I  The  celebration  centers  around  three  different  places : 
Stations  1  and  2  outside  for  the  palms  and  a  place  inside  for  the 
passion.  Set  the  stations  as  follows: 

| 

!  Station  1:  a  cinder  block,  small  table  or  footstool  for  the 
proclaimer; 

Station  2:  an  artistic  array  of  palms,  perhaps  on  a  small 
tree  trunk,  around  a  barrel  or  by  a  tree;  a  foot 

!  stool  for  the  storyteller, 

Inside:  celebration  table  as  follows. 


— palm 
r — bread 


wine  carafe  - 
wine  glasses  • 


Ask  three  participants  to  be  blessers:  one  each  to  bless 
palms,  wine  and  bread.  You  will  also  need  one  proclaimer,  three 
echoes,  one  reader,  one  storyteller  and  three  leaders  -  one  for  the 
Introduction  and  Call  to  Celebration,  one  for  the  Litany  and  one 
for  the  Greeting  of  Peace. 

Introduction 

! 

j  [Begin  the  liturgy  by  inviting  people  to  gather 
outside,  perhaps  around  back  steps.  Go  around  the 
group  inviting  each  person  to  speak  her/his  name  and 
something  about  her/himself.  J 


Music  Practice,  Instructions 

[The  musicians  teach  the  songs  if  they  are 
new.  Give  any  simple  instructions  your  group  will 
need  for  the  celebration. ] 

Call  to  Celebration 

Palm  Sunday  focuses  the  paiadox 
of  the  passion...  warm  welcome... 
popular  acclamation...  great  victory... 
glorious  festivity...  are  part  of  the  red  carpet 
treatment  Jesus  is  given  as  he 
rides  into  Jerusalem. 

Festivity  fills  the  air  as  the  excited  crowd 
receives  the  Saviour. 

And  yet,  not  so  soon  after, 
this  same  person  is  betrayed  and  pi  shed  down, 
arrested  and  killed. 

The  one,  blessed  by  God, 
who  brings  peace  and  happiness 
is  put  to  death. 

The  stories  of  many  women’s  lives  follow 
a  similar  pattern. 

Today  we  gather  to  break  the  silence  of 
oppression. 

We  celebrate  festivity  and  death, 
the  paradoxes  of  our  lives. 

The  Palms:  Proclamation 

[A  percussion  instrument  like  a  triangle 
announces  the  beginning  of  the  celebration.] 

“If  they  were  to  keep  silence,  (Lk  19:40) 
the  very  stones  would  cry  out  [Echo  in 
another  language ] 

the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
another  language] 

the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 

_  V  ft  *» 
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Process]  ional  Song: 

“Women  are  Rising”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

Ci  pyright  1981  Surtsey  Publications .  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Woni  en  are  rising  o’er  the  land 
,  o’er  the  land,  my  sisters 
Won  en  are  rising  o’er  the  land 

In  solidarity,  till  all  of  us  are  free 
And  |  :he  world  will  never  be  the  same,  no 
I  more 

The  world  will  never  be  the  same 
Women  are  dancing....-  - 

Station  1 

[The procession  stops.  All  gather  around  the 
person  who  v  ill  proclaim  the  Isaiah  reading.  This 
person  stands  on  a  small  stool,  tree  trunk  or  cinder 
block  to  be  seen.] 

Proclamation 

“If  tliey  were  to  keep  silence,  (Lk  19:40) 
the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
\  another  language] 
the  vi  sry  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
another  language] 

the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
i  another  language] 

Reading 

Isaiah  50:4-9a  is  proclaimed. 

The  S  overeign  God  has  given  me 

the  tongue  of  those  who  are  taught, 
that  I  may  know  how  to  sustain  with  a  word 
one  who  is  weary. 

Mon  ing  by  morning  God  awakens, 

God  wakens  my  ear  to  hear  as  those 
who  are  taught. 

The  Sovereign  God  has  opened  my  ear, 
and  I  was  not  rebellious,  I  turned 
I  not  backward. 

I  gave  my  back  to  the  smiters, 

!  and  my  cheeks  to  those  who  pulled 
!  out  my  hair; 

I  hid  :iot  my  face  from  shame  and  spitting. 


For  the  Sovereign  God  helps  me; 
therefore  I  have  not  been  confounded; 
therefore  I  have  set  my  face  like  a  flint, 

and  I  know  that  I  shall  not  be  put  to 
shame; 

the  one  who  vindicates  me  is  near. 
Who  will  contend  with  me? 

Let  us  stand  together. 

Who  are  my  adversaries? 

Let  them  come  near  to  me. 

Behold,  the  Sovereign  God  helps  me; 
who  will  declare  me  guilty? 

Song:  “Women  are  Rising” 

[Procession  moves  festively  to  Station  2.] 

Women  are  rising  o’er  the  land 
O’er  the  land,  my  sisters 
Women  are  rising  o’er  the  land 

In  solidarity,  till  all  of  us  are  free 
And  the  world  will  never  be  the  same,  no 
more 

The  world  will  never  be  the  same 
Women  are  playing... 

[Ask  people  to  add  verses.] 

Station  2 

[Palms  are  at  this  station.  All  gather  around 
the  storyteller,  who  stands  on  a  stool,  cinder  block  or 
tree  trunk.] 

Proclamation 

“If  they  were  to  keep  silence,  (Lk  19:40) 
the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
another  language] 

the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
another  language ] 

the  very  stones  would  cry  out.  [Echo  in 
another  language] 

Storytelling 

[The  gospel  for  Palm  Sunday,  Luke  19:28- 
40,  is  rendered  in  storytelling  style  in  the  storyteller’s 
own  words.  If  you  have  mimes  in  your  group  who 
want  to  take  part,  good.  Emphasize  “Blessed  is  the 
one  who  comes  in  the  name  of our  God’’ and  end  with 
this  sentence.] 


Women-Church  Celebrations  13 


Palm  Sunday 


Litany  Response 

(Invite  people  to  name  those  blessed  ones 
who  come  in  the  name  of  our  God-the  women  who 
by  breaking  silence  proclaim  the  presence  of  the  Holy 
One.  An  example  is:  "Rosa  Parks  you  are  blessed 
bebauseyour  refusal  to  give  up  your  seat  and  move  to 
the  back  of  the  bus  catalyzed  the  civil  rights  movement 
in  this  country. "] 

Blessing  of  Palms 

[The  blesser  picks  up  the  palm,  waves  it 
around  the  group  and  blesses  it  in- her  own  words, 
gathering  up  the  experience  of  the  celebration.  She 
concludes  by  inviting  all  to  raise  their  palms  as  they 
sing.] 

Song:  “Women  are  Rising” 


Reading 


‘I  Do  Not  Have  Tomorrow’ 
other  languages] 


[Echo  in 


remembering  everyone,  everywhere,  who 
have  died  for 

reasons  of  race  and  religion 

What  shall  I  say  in  my  sorrow 
to  whom  ciy  for  help 
as  my  brother  beats  me  into  the  earth 
of  the  field  we  ploughed  together? 

I  do  not  have  tomorrow.  [Echo  in  other 
languages] 

So  I  give  you  back  your  wagp  of  sorrow 
your  song  of  hate,  your  gift  of  death. 


[The  Procession  moves  into  the  house  or 
wherever  the  celebration  will  continue.] 

Women  are  rising  o’er  the  land 
O’er  the  land,  my  sisters 
Women  are  rising  o’er  the  land 

In  solidarity,  till  all  of  us  are  free 
And  the  world  will  never  be  the  same, 

|  no  more 

I  The  world  will  never  be  the  same 


But  I  have  tears  to  share,  tears  of  the 
hunted  hare; 

tears  of  despair  not  knowing 
my  helplessness,  my  terror, 
die. 


why 
knowing  I  must 


Knowing  I  must  die  on  your  breast,  my 
mother. 

Knowing  I  must  die  by  your  hand,  my 
brother. 


Women  are  weaving... 

[Ask  people  to  add  verses.] 

[When  inside,  circle  the  celebration  table  and  sing:] 
Women  are  circling  o’er  the  land... 

The  Passion 

The  passion  of  Jesus  Christ  is  told  today 
through  the  passion  of  women’s  lives.  We  all  know 
the  story  of  the  Passion.  We  have  heard  it  year  after 
year;  we  have  lived  it  year  after  year.  Let’s  take 
time  to  remember  together  the  story  of  Jesus’ 
passion.  Speak  aloud  a  phrase  or  incident  of  the 
passion  you  remember  and  then  pour  some  wine 

into  a  glass. 

I 


[Etfch  woman  remembers,  speaks,  pours  wine.  ] 


I  meet  with  darkness  in  the  paytime 

and  grope  in  the  noon  light  as  in  the  night, 

walking  this  desolate  place  j 

where  my  brother  has  torn  me  limb  from 

limb  i 

and  eaten  my  heart  for  a  fe jst. 

Our  faces  are  foul  with  weeping 
and  on  our  eyelids  is  the  darkness  of  death. 
Earth,  open  yourself  for  ouij  blood 
that  it  will  pour, 

cleansing  the  stench  of  this  hatred, 
to  rise  resurrected  in  the  sun. 


;elf 


Nothing  is  dead,  I  told  mysi 
turning  over  to  die  as  my  brp 
again 

into  the  earth  of  the  field 
together. 


I  we 


»ther  beat  me 
ploughed 
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A  host 
they 
they 


of  broken  dying  faces  sigh, 
tjum,  they  beat,  they  rape, 
me-why? 


m 


You 
handsl 
can  I 
mush 
that  w! 


nave: 


no  face  my  brother,  but  your 
are  red; 

|iow  give  you  back  this  bloody 
-room 
as  once  my  head? 


Greeting  of  Peace 

[This  greeting  is  to  reverence  the  scars  and 
deaths  in  one  another.  The  leader  introduces  it  as  a 
greeting  of  healing.  ] 

Song:  “For  Everyone  You  Take” 
by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  2983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 


And  dell  me,  if  you  know 
why  those  wet  trembling  hands 
have  left  me  dead. 


Will 
Willi 
to 
To  bd 


know|: 

shad' 


Will 
I  mu; 
there! 
no  su| 
no  t 


life 


renew  this  body? 
return  to  this  retreating  world 
trapped  again  into  a  tradition? 
subdued  again  into  ashes  of  sorrow? 


I  do  riot  have  tomorrow.  [Echo  in  other 
languages.] 

Will  j}ou  weep  for  me  as  I  will  weep  for  you 
ing  not  why  the  sun  has  become  such 


6w. 


you  ever  understand  my  sorrow? 
$t  go  now,  I  must  go  alone 
is  no  one 


in 


:q(morrow.  [Echo  in  other  languages.] 
Nalini  Jayasuriya,  Sri  Lanka, 

Voices  of  Women:  An  Asian  Anthology 


For  everyone  you  take  ten  more  will  come 

We’re  women  rising  up  we  shall  not  be 
undone 

We  circle  mother  earth  and  we  hear  her  cry 

For  the  sake  of  your  children  do  not  let  me 
die 

For  everyone  you  take  ten  more  will  come 

We’re  women  rising  up  we  shall  not  be 
undone 

We  circle  mother  earth  and  we  hear  her 
song 

For  the  sake  of  all  life  let  there  be  no  bombs 

For  everyone  you  take  ten  more  will  come 

We’re  women  rising  up  we  shall  not  be 
undone 

We  circle  mother  earth  as  our  sister  and 
friend 

And  we’ll  circle  her  for  peace  again  and 
again 


Litany  Remembering  the  Dead 
and  Ble  ssing  the  Bread 


m 

who  have 
breaking  a  p, 


blesser  invites  all  to  remember  people 
r d,  saying  their  names  out  loud  and 
i lece  of  bread  in  their  memory. ] 


diet 


Blessing  of  Wine 


[Tht  blesser  blesses  the  wine  with  her  own 

gestures  and  vords  as  she  gathers  together  the  feelings 
of  the  group,  All  are  invited  to  drink  wine  and  eat 
bread  in  silence  to  commemorate  the  dead.] 


For  everyone  you  take  ten  more  will  come 
We’re  women  rising  up  we  shall  not  be 
undone 

For  everyone  you  take  TEN  MORE  WILL 


This  Palm  Sunday  liturgy  was  planned  by  Diann  Neu 
for  this  liturgy  resource. 


Women-Church  Celebrations  15 


Holy  Thursday  Liturgy: 


“Nourishment  for  Justice-Seeking  People” 

nt2AO^ 


Preparation 


This  celebration  includes  a  potluck  meal,  thus  the 
celebration  table  is  the  dining  table .  Gather  symbols  for  the  table. 
You  will  need  four  candles,  a  pitcher  of  water  and  a  large  bowl 
(Latin  American  if  possible),  two  towels,  two  carafes  of  wine,  two 
loaves  of  bread.  Wheat fordecoration  is  a  lovely  artistic  extra.  (Re¬ 
member  to  save  enough  bread  and  wine  for  Good  Friday.) 

Set  the  table  as  follows: 


j  towels  — /\\ 
water  bowl  — 1~  O 
pitcher — Q 


Va; 


y  wine 

• - candles  ( 4  comers ) 

#j  — *y - wine  glasses 

CJ - j- —  bread 

• - .J.  wheat  (decoration) 

X 


Put  a  pitcher  of  water,  a  bowl,  towels,  wine  glasses  and 
bread  on  a  side  table.  They  will  be  brought  to  the  table  as  needed. 
(Take  chairs  away  from  the  table.) 

Ask  she  participants  to  be  blessers  and  one  to  be  the 
questioner.  Invite  them  to  use  their  own  words,  using  the  blessings 
here  as  models.  You  will  need  one  leader  for  the  Introduction  and 
the  Call  to  Celebration. 


Introduction 

|  [Begin  the  liturgy  by  inviting  people  to  stand 
in  a  circle  around  the  table.  Introduce  yourself  and 
welcome  the  group.  Spend  a  few  minutes  going 
aroutid  the  circle  lettingeach  person  tell  her/his  name 
and  what  Holy  Thursday  means  to  her/him .] 

Music  Practice,  Instructions 

[The  musician  teaches  the  song  “ Renew  the 
Earth,  ”  inviting  people  to  use  gestures  for  the  refrain. 
Song,  sheets  need  to  be  on  the  edge  of  the  table  so 
hands  are  free,  but  verses  are  near.  ] 


Take  Time  Right  hand  wit  It  palm  open 

moves  forward  and  upward  from  the 
right  side  of  body. 

People  Left  hand  with  palm  open 

moves  forward  and  upward  from  the 
left  side  of  body. 

Renew  the  Earth  Both  arms  raised  over 
head,  cross  at  wrists  with  hands  closed. 
When  singing  “Renew?  hands  burst 
open,  arms  uncross. 

[After  the  music  practice  and  instructions, 
the  lights  go  off,  one  candle  is  lit  and  scripture  is 
proclaimed  ] 

Scripture  Reading 

Exodus  12: 1-14  is  proclaimed. 

God  said  to  Moses  and  Aaron  (and 
Miriam)  in  the  land  of  Egypt,  “This  month 
shall  be  for  you  the  beginning  of  months;  it 
shall  be  the  first  month  of  the  year  for  you. 
Tell  all  the  congregation  of  I  srael  that  on 
the  tenth  day  of  this  month  they  shall  take 
every  one  a  lamb  according  to  their  fami¬ 
lies’  houses,  a  lamb  for  a  household;  and  if 
the  household  is  too  small  for  a  lamb,  two 
households  shall  take  according  to  the 
number  of  persons;  according  to  what  each 
can  eat  you  shall  make  yourpount  for  the 
lamb.  Your  lamb  shall  be  without  blemish, 
a  male  a  year  old;  you  shall  take  it  from  the 
sheep  or  from  the  goats;  and  you  shall  keep 
it  until  the  fourteenth  day  of  this  month 
when  the  whole  assembly  of  the  congrega¬ 
tion  of  Israel  shall  kill  their  lambs  in  the 
evening.  Then  they  shall  take  some  of  the 
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od,  and  put  it  on  the  two  doorposts  and 
lintel  of  the  houses  in  which  they  eat 
n.  They  shall  eat  the  flesh  that  night, 
tted;  with  unleavened  bread  and  bit- 
lerbs  they  shall  eat  it.  Do  not  eat  any 
raw  or  boiled  with  water,  but  roasted, 
lead  with  its  legs  and  its  inner  parts. 

I  you  shall  let  none  of  it  remain  until 
'morning,  anything  that  remains  until 
morning  you  shall  burn.  In  this  man- 

■  you  shall  eat  it:  your  loins  girded,  your 
i  jals  on  your  feet,  and  your  staff  in 

i  r  hand;  and  you  shall  eat  it  in  haste.  It 
he  passover  of  God.  For  I  will  pass 
<j»ugh  the  land  of  Egypt  that  night,  and 

I I  smite  all  the  first-born  in  the  land  of 
ypt,  both  human  and  animal;  and  on  all 

gods  of  Egypt  I  will  execute  judg- 
iiits:  I  am  the  Sovereign  One.  The 

ii  >d  shall  be  a  sign  for  you,  upon  the 
l  ses  where  you  are;  and  when  I  see  the 
ipd,  I  will  pass  over  you,  and  no  plague 
ij  1  fall  upon  you  to  destroy  you,  when  I 
i  :e  the  land  of  Egypt. 

'  This  day  shall  be  for  you  a  memo- 
l pay,  and  you  shall  keep  it  as  a  feast  to 
ifl;  throughout  your  generations  you 
ill  observe  it  as  an  ordinance  for  ever. 


Question 

Why  is  this  night  different  from  every  other 
night;  of  the  year? 

Why  do  we  tell  the  stories  of  our  past  on  this 
night? 

Why  do  we  come  together  to  break  bread 
and  t  >  bless  ourselves  as  Women  Church? 

Call  To  Celebration 

by  Mary  E.  Hunt 

“This  day  is  to  be  a  day  of  remembrance  for 
you,  and  you  must  celebrate  it  as  a  feast  in 
Yahweh’s  honor.  For  all  generations  you  are  to 
declare  it  a  d  iy  of  festival,  for  ever.”  Exodus  12:14 


Some  might  say  this  night  is  not  different 
from  any  other  night...  except  that  we  are  gathered 
in  a  large  group  for  our  meal  and  yet,  this  night  is 
different  because  it  is  the  passover  of  our  God.  And 
this  night  is  different  because  we  choose  to  make  it 
so,  to  focus  in  a  special  way  on  thesituation  in  which 
we  live.  It  is  a  rite  of  spring  to  prepare  us  to  work 
one  more  season  for  justice  while  people  go  hungry, 
the  poor  are  homeless,  the  people  of  Central 
America  live  in  the  terror  of  our  government  and 
the  black  people  of  South  Africa  suffer  apartheid. 
Even  the  professional  justice  workers  among  us 
make  this  night  different  -  seeing  all  of  those  stark 
realities  day  in  day  out  that  tonight  we  may  glimpse 
in  the  candles  and  feel  in  our  meal  together  a 
glimmer  of  hope,  a  well  prepared  foretaste  of  what 
we  believe  it  ought  to  be  for  all  everywhere. 

We  do  more  than  reminisce  tonight.  We  lift 
up,  affirm,  and  celebrate  the  fact  that  others  before 
us  did  not  lose  faith.  Nor  do  we  have  the  luxury  to 
lose  faith  when  justice  beckons.  That  is  why  we 
retell  the  stories  tonight,  to  keep  real  faith. 

Tonight  we  pay  more  than  lip  service  to 
life’scontradiction...  We  taste  and  see  the  goodness 
of  our  God...  We  chew  on  injustice  -  women  beaten, 
the  poor  left  aside,  women  harassed  by  the  V atica  n, 
Nicaraguans  harassed  by  the  CIA,  we  acting  badly 
toward  one  another  at  times.  It  leaves  more  than  a 
bitter  taste  in  our  mouths.  We  want  to  spew  it  all 
forth  that  we  might  cleanse  our  palates  like  reli¬ 
gious  gourmands  to  nibble  at  the  sweet  fruit  of 
justice.  We  have  tasted  it  in  small  doses,  when 
record  numbers  of  people  register  to  vote,  when 
rapists  are  told  in  no  uncertain  terms  that  no  means 
no,  when  women  fly  in  space  and  when  young 
women  begin  to  learn  women’s  history  in  school. 
Then  we  have  tasted  it  in  our  lifetime  so  that  at  least 
we  know  the  difference  between  bitter  injustice  and 
sweet  peace. 

But  why  do  it  through  the  breaking  of  the 
bread  as  Women-Church  and  not  some  other  way? 
Because  this  is  our  way,  as  Christian  women  who 
refuse  to  have  our  heritage  taken  from  us,  and  who 
instead  stand  tall  together,  breaking  the  bread  in 
memory  of  her  and  of  him  and  of  us  and  of  them. 
Let  all  of  Women-Church  bless  one  another  saying 
Amen.  Amen.  So  be  it.  Blessed  Be. 
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Song:  “Renew  the  Earth”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  1983  Moonsong  Productions .  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 

!  renew  the  earth 

Reclaim  rebirth . renew 

I 

I 

As  women  who  are  daring 
Standing  strong  with  care 
We  join  our  lives  of  Gospel  love 
Whose  faithfulness  we  bear 

Ouestion 

i 

[ 

Why  do  we  light  candles  tonight? 

Candle  Blessing 

j  [Lighting  the  candles,  the  blesser  says: ] 

\ 

We  light  the  candles  tonight  because  we 
celebrate  together  Passover  and  Easter.  We  cele¬ 
brate  spring,  the  season  of  light,  when  the  long 
winter  is  over  and  the  plants  reach  up  into  the  light 
for, nourishment  and  they  grow.  We  share  a  meal  by 
candlelight;  it  is  romantic,  gentle,  soft,  traditional. 
And  we  bless  the  candles  together,  using  the  for¬ 
mula  of  our  ancient  Jewish  ancestors: 

J  [Speak  in  Hebrew  or  Greek,  if  possible .] 

Blessed  are  you,  Holy  One,  All  in  All,  who 
has  sanctified  us  by  your  love  and  commanded  us  to 
kindle  the  festival  lights.  Blessed  are  you  God/ess 
who  keeps  us  alive  and  sustains  us.  You  have 
brought  us  into  this  season  and  into  all  the  seasons. 
May  this  house  and  all  who  are  in  it  tonight  be 
consecrated  by  your  countenance  shining  upon  us 
in  blessing  and  bringing  us  peace.  Amen! 


Song:  “Renew  the  Earth’1 


Our  lives  cry  out  for  justice 
Whose  voice  will  never  tire 
For  we  carry  deep  within  our  hearts 
Its  searing  light  of  fire 


Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth _ 


renew 


Question 

[Water  blesser  brings  bowl,  pitcher  and  tow¬ 
els  to  table.] 

Why  do  we  wash  our  hands  (tonight? 

Hand  Washing 

We  wash  our  own  hands  tonight  because 
the  Gospel  tells  us  that  washing  feet  is  never 
enough.  As  women  we  dip  our  hands  into  a  Latin 
American  pot,  a  symbol  of  our  solidarity  with  the 
people  of  Latin  America,  especially  of  Central 
America.  As  North  Americans  we  wash  our  hands 
not  to  symbolize  our  being  absolved  from  guilt 
Rather,  we  wash  our  hands  in  preparation  for 
active  solidarity  which  we  must  engage  in  during 
the  weeks  and  months  ahead  as  our  government 
continues  its  treacherous,  death-dealing  policies. 
We  wash  our  hands  in  the  commorj  pot,  knowing 
that  our  sisters  in  Latin  America  gather  around 
their  common  pots  to  feed  their  families. 

[The  blesser  blesses  the  water  with  her  own 
words,  using  Spanish  if  possible,  wh,'le  pouring  the 
water  dramatically  into  the  bowl  She  i  nvites  each  one 
to  wash  her  hands.] 


Song: 


‘Renew  the  Earth” 


As  women  we  shall  gather 
As  water  the  flow  descends 
Calling  forth,  empowering 
We  bless  each  other  again 


Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth . 


renew 
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Question 


table.] 


[Wine  Messer  brings  wine  and  glasses  to  the 


b  we  drink  from  the  fruit  of  the  vine 


Why  dj 
tonight? 

Wine  Blessing 

[Lifting  up  the  wine,  the  blesser  says:] 


It  was 
while  eating  a 
the  cup  of  ble 
that  is  good, 
saying,  “Take  j 
the  sign  of  a 
everlasting, 
remember 
drink  this  cupj 
salvation  and 
solidarity. 


and 


that 


[Sevei 
the  decanters, 
strugglers  for  / 
spontaneously^, 


Song: 


]|the  night  before  he  died  that  Jesus, 
meal  like  this  with  his  friends,  took 
|sing,  gave  praise  and  thanks  for  all 
shared  the  wine  with  his  friends 
his,  all  of  you  and  drink  it,  for  this  is 
[new  covenant,  the  promise  of  life 
o  this,  and  whenever  you  drink  it, 
I  live  in  your  midst.”  And  so  we 
together,  assured  of  the  promise  of 
strengthened  to  live  and  work  in 


>n  il  women  pour  wine  in  each  glass  from 
and  offer  a  toast:  “To  us,  sisters,  friends, 
iustice.  ”  Other  toasts  may  be  offered 
t  ere.] 


‘R4i 


As  wo! 
To  gr 
With 
Prod; 


linen  we  shall  gather 
eet  our  sister  earth 
gentle  hands,  we  raise  her  up 
ling  her  new  birth 


aim 


new  the  Earth’ 


Refrailn:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth . renew 

Question 

[Bread  blesser  brings  bread  to  the  table.] 
Why  Jo  we  eat  from  one  bread  tonight? 


Bread  Blessing 

[Lifting  up  the  bread,  the  blesser  says:] 

It  was  that  same  night,  while  Jesus  and  his 
friends  were  drinking  and  sharing  at  the  table,  that 
he  took  bread,  and  after  giving  thanks  he  broke  it 
and  gave  it  to  those  gathered  saying,  “Take  this,  all 
of  you  and  eat  it.  This  is  my  body  which  shall  be 
given  up  for  all.”  So  too  do  we  eat  bread  together 
tonight,  women  gathered  in  sisterhood,  that  we 
might  be  nourished  and  kept  strongfor  the  journey. 

Song!  “Renew  the  Earth” 

As  women  we  have  the  power 

To  change  bombs  into  bread 

We  shall  not  trade  our  living  ones 

To  be  counted  among  the  dead 

Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth . renew 

Question 

[Others  bring  food  to  the  table.] 

Why  do  we  come  together  to  dine  tonight? 

Food  Blessing 

[Gesturing  to  the  food,  the  blesser  says:] 

We  share  the  food  together  tonight  be¬ 
cause  we  know  that  bread  and  wine  are  never 
enough.  We  need  the  nurture,  nutrition  and  suste¬ 
nance  which  come  from  collective  meals,  the  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  one  another’s  company  and  the  physical 
strength  we  derive  from  the  food  itself.  So  I  invite 
you  to  eat  and  eat  heartily  --  to  come  to  know  that 
the  work  of  solidarity,  like  a  good  meal,  can  never 
be  fully  appreciated  alone,  but  always  in  good 
company. 


sung. ] 


[Food  is  brought  to  the  table  as  the  song  is 
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Song:  “Renew  the  Earth” 

The  wind  of  change  is  stirring 
Giving  each  one  what  they  need 
We  breathe  the  breath  of  human  care 
And  the  right  to  dignity 

Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth . renew 

Meal  Sharing 

[When  the  meal  is  finished,  ring  a  dinner  bell 
or  sound  a  triangle  to  gather  people  around  the  table.] 

Question 

Why  do  we  bless  one  another  as  we  leave 
tonight? 

Blessing  for  the  Journey 

[The  blesser  offers  this  blessing  in  her  own 
words.  She  gathers  together  the  evening,  captures  the 
spirit  and  sends  people  forth  to  fast  for  Good  Friday. 
The  evening  ends  with  a  warm  greeting  of  peace.] 

Song:  “Renew  the  Earth” 

As  women  who  are  daring 
Standing  strong  with  care 
We  join  our  lives  of  Gospel  love 
Whose  faithfulness  we  bear 

Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters, 
renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth . renew 


This  Holy  Thursday  liturgy  was  planned  by  Diann 
Neu  and  Mary  E.  Hunt,  co-directors  of  WA  TER,  the 
Women's  Alliance  for  Theology,  Ethics  and  Ritual, 
for  a  £/4S  liturgy.  SAS,  Sisters  Against  Sexism,  is  a 
women’s  base  community  in  the  Washington,  DC 
area  that  has  been  meeting  bi-weekly  for  the  past  ten 
years. 


Women-Church  Celebrations  20 


_ Good  Friday  Liturgy: _ 

“Reverencing  Women’s  Suffering” 


Preparation 


Introduction 


from 


Gather 
long  and  large  brai^ i 
Holy  Thursday  ca 
readers:  1)  star  of 
pointed  star  with 
white  handkerchief 
paper  bird  ( cut  fr 
sash. 

Set  the  d 
space  for  mimes. 

white  handker¬ 
chief  - 
bird  - 
bread  - 


symbols  for  the  celebration:  a  pile  of  twigs,  two 
ches,  a  piece  of  rope ,  bread  and  wine  from  the 
frbration .  You  will  also  need  symbols  for  the 
dea  (two yellow  triangles  taped  to  make  a  she - 
\ Judea"  written  through  the  center);  2)  large 
rj|  3 )  obituary  page  from  the  newspaper;  4)  white 
plain  white  paper);  5)  Guatemalan  or  red 


yebration  table  as  part  of  the  circle.  (You  need 
'et  the  table  as  follows: 


star 

obituary  page 
5  -\ —  sash 
twigs 


(under  the  table) 
2  large  branches 


[Begin  the  liturgy  by  introducing  yourselves 
around  the  circle.  Along  with  your  name  finish  the 
sentence,  " On  Good  Friday  I  want  to  remember...  ” 
An  example  is:  I  want  to  remember  the  elderly  who 
have  died  alone. "  Or,  “ I  remember  the  Ethiopians 
(tying  of  starvation.  ”] 

Music  Practice,  Instructions 

[The  musicians  teach  the  songs  if  they  are 
new.  Give  any  simple  instructions  your  group  will 
need  for  the  celebration.  ] 

Call  to  Celebration 


Anothersmall  table  is  placed  as  part  of  the  circle .  It  will 
be  for  bread  and  wine  only. 

Ask  two  \  vomen  to  be  mimes  for  the  celebration.  (If  they 
have  never  mimed  before,  now  is  the  time  to  enjoy  this  art!)  The 
mimes  will  facilitate.  They  wear  white  face  and  simple  dress. 
(Black  leotards  and  wrap-around  skirts  are  good)  The  piece  of 
rope  is  held  by  one  of  the  mimes. 


Ask  sevp 
narrator.  You  will 
Introduction  and 


participants  to  be  readers  and  one  to  be 
need  two  leaders  besides  the  mimes:  one  for  the 
one  for  the  Reflection. 


[The  lights  dim  and  two  mimists  position 
themselves  beside  the  celebration  table .  They  kneel, 
sitting  back  on  their  heels. 

A  light  spots  the  twigs  and  branches  as  the 
song  “It  Could  Have  Been  Me”  begins.  The  mimes 
bow,  take  the  bread  and  wine  and  slowly  move  them 
to  the  table  on  the  other  side  of  the  circle.  Placing  the 
bread  and  wine  on  the  table,  they  bow  again  briefly, 
return  to  the  table  with  twigs  and  sit  back  on  their 
heels.] 
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Soilg!  "It  Could  Have  Been  Me"  by  Holly  Near 

Copyright  1974  Hertford  Music.  Reprinted  by  permission  of  Redwood  Records. 

It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

So  I'll  keep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 
As  if  I  were  two 

I’ll  be  a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 
A  farmer  of  food,  and  a  righter  of  wrong 
It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

And  it  may  be  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 
Before  we  are  through 

But  if  you  can  die  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom 

If  you  can  die  for  freedom,  I  can  too. 

| 

[After  a  dramatic  pause,  the  mimes  each  pick  up  a 
large  branch,  show  them  to  the  group,  hit  them 
together  in  the  shape  of  a  cross  (making  a  loud  sound) 
ank  tie  the  tow  pieces  of  wood  together.  They  then 
throw  the  cross  to  the  center  of  the  table.  During  the 
reading,  the  mimes put  their  bodies  in  different  suffer¬ 
ing  positions.  J 

i 

Njarrator 

[Narrator  begins  each  section  with  a  part  of 
Dorothee  Solle’s poem,  "To  Crucify.  ’’) 

To  crucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  execute-to  despair  of-to  get  out 
of  the  way- 

to  put  in  solitary-to  leave  an  elec 
trie  light  on  day  and  night- 
to  sentence  for  life-to  order 
special  treatment 

Dorothee  Soelle,  “To  Crucify ,  ”  Of  War  and  Love. 
Copyright  1983  Orbis  Books.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Reading  1 

[Mime  1  picks  up  the  star  of  Judea  from  the 
celebration  table  and  pins  it  on  the  first  Reader.  ] 

Introduction:  Patricia  Shechter,  coming 
from  a  Jewish  family,  expresses  the  horror 
of  the  Holocaust. 


“Mothers  of  Israel” 

The  train  is  crowded  and  noisyiand  rides  for 
days. 

We  have  no  food.  Where  are  we  going? 

No  one  knows  for  certain  but  all  are  afraid. 

Come  please  with  me  - 1  am  afraid  alone. 

Yellow  stars  blink  out  in  the  dark. 

The  train  has  no  windows  and  si:ale  air 
hangs  like  a  shroud. 

When  the  train  stops  at  the  siding 
I  hear  the  soldiers  cursing  and  lnughing. 

Come  please  with  me  - 
I  fear  the  unknown  destination. 

It  is  cold  inside,  unrelieved 
by  bodies  packed  together. 

Fear  is  cold  and  numbing. 

Already  ten  are  dead  and  other;  wonder 
if  dead  is  not  better. 

Still  the  soldiers  laugh  and  curse. 

Come  please  with  me  -  The  night  is  endless 
silence. 

Perhaps  together  we  will  find 
a  way  to  survive,  even  to  laugh  a  gain. 

Together  we  will  be  companions 
clothed  in  stars  of  David  and  nightfall. 

Still  the  soldiers  curse  and  laugh, 
mocking  the  God  of  Israel. 

i 

Come  please  with  me  - 
Sarah  and  Rachel,  Rebecca  and  Ruth, 
Deborah  and  Esther,  Mothers  of  Israel. 
They  cannot  slaughter  us  all. 

Patricia  Schechter,  “ Mothers  of  Israel.  ” 
Copyright  resented  by  Patricia  Shechter.  Rep  inted  by  permission. 

Response 

[The  reader  goes  to  the  celebration  table, 
picks  up  a  twig  breaks  it  and  throws  it  on  the  table.] 
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Song:  “It  prnld  Have  Been  Me” 

I 

It  coi^d  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

So  I’lljkeep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 
As  if  I  were  two 

I’ll  be!  a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 
A  farmer  of  Food,  and  a  righter  of  wrong 
It  cou  d  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

And  it  maybe  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 
Befor  t  we  are  through 

But  if  you  can  work  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom 

If  youfcan  work  for  freedom,  I  can  too. 


White  handkerchief,  white  handkerchief, 
you  go  looking  and  walking. 

White  handkerchief,  like  the  dove  of  peace 
you  represent  the  dignity  of  a  woman 
injured  but  not  overcome... 

You  are  the  woman  worker, 
the  employee,  the  woman  student, 
you  are  the  one  who  struggles  day  and 
night, 

the  one  who  laughs  and  cries, 
you  are  the  history  of  my  people  who 
struggled, 

who  struggle  and  who  will  continue  to 
struggle 

until  love  will  be  true, 
until  there  is  liberty  for  all. 


Narrator 

To  crucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  do  away  with— to  destroy— to 
liquidate— 

I  to  wipe  out-to  purge-to  expel- 
to  straighten  out-to  streamline- 
to  urban  renew-to  evict 
to  threaten  eviction-to  do  some 
one  in 


Madres  de  la  Plaza  de  Mayo,  "Panuelo  Blanco" 
Cantos  de  Vida,  Antory  Libertad. 

Response 

[ The  reader  goes  to  the  celebration  table, 
picks  up  a  twig  breaks  it  and  throws  it  on  the  table.] 

Song!  “It  Could  Have  Been  Me” 


Reading!  2 


it  as 
1] 


[Mime  2  picks  up  a  white  handkerchief,  folds 
a  triangle  J  2nd  ties  it  around  the  head  of  Reader 

Introduction:  Risking  their  own  safety, 
women  all  over  Latin  America  have  con¬ 
fronted  authorities  demanding  the  release 
of  their  missing  loved  ones  or  acknowled¬ 
gment  of  their  death.  In  Argentina  the 
Mothers  of  the  Plaza  de  Mayo  march 
weeklj .  They  wear  white  handkerchiefs  on 
their  hfeads  with  the  name,  date  of  birth  and 
date  oj  disappearance  of  their  loved  ones. 


It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

So  I’ll  keep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 

As  if  I  were  two 

I’U  be  a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 

A  farmer  of  food,  and  a  righter  of  wrong 

It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

And  it  may  be  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 

Before  we  are  through 

But  if  you  can  march  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom, 

If  you  can  march  for  freedom,  I  can  too. 
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Narrator 

To  crucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  provide  no  place  to  live--to  keep 
from  learning  a  trade- 
to  put  in  an  institution-to  kick  out 
of  a  resort- 

to  be  offended  in  our  aesthetic 
sensibilities- 

to  be  unable  to  bear  the  sight  of- 
to  not  want  our  neighborhood 
ruined-to  gas 

Reading  3 

[Mime  1  picks  up  the  obituary  page  and  pins 
it  to  the  front  of  Reader  3.] 

Introduction:  Rosa  Judith  Cisneros,  a 
forty-two-year-old  attorney,  was  murdered 
August  18, 1981,  in  El  Salvador,  for  no 
apparent  reason,  according  to  a  story  on 
page  1  of  the  Los  Angeles  Times,  August 
j  19, 1981. 

Christ  died  for  all  men  (and  for  women,  too, 
we  are  told),  they  say. 

And  for  us  Christians  that  is  supposed  to  be 
sufficient  explanation  why  Christ  dies. 

Rosa  Judith  Cisneros  died  for  women  (and 
cah’t  that  include  men,  too?)  it  appears. 

And  yet  the  Times  headline  reads,  “Rights 
Champion  Slain-No  One  Is  Sure  Why.” 

Christ  was  slain  by  all  those  in  power:  gov¬ 
ernment,  ecclesiastical,  even  foreigner. 

Rosa  Judith  Cisneros  may  have  been  slain 
byithe  Right,  or  the  Left;  she  had  enemies  in  both 
camps,  the  paper  says. 

And  yet  the  Times  subhead  reads: 
"Cisnerso:  Rights  Camapigner  Slain,  but  No  One  Is 
Sure  Why." 

Christ  went  to  the  cross  as  his  ultimate 
expression  of  love;  there  was  no  other  way,  we  are 
to)d. 

!  Rosa  Judith  Cisneros  was  machinegunned 


pt  three  times 
diplomat  who 


down  by  a  carload  of  men,  and  sh< 
again  when  she  struggled  to  rise. 

And  yet  the  Times  quotes  a 
knew  her: 

"It  is  one’s  ultimate  personal  statement  -  to 
die  -  and  how  ironic  that  no  one  should  know  the 
reason  for  which  Rosa  Cisneros  had  to  die.” 

Christ  fed  the  hungry,  healed  the  lame  and 
ministered  to  the  dying,  the  dispossessed,  the 
criminal,  the  despised. 

Rosa  Judith  Cisneros  was  director  of  a 
group  which  teaches  women  birth  control  and 
works  for  women’s  rights  and  she  als  o  helped  peas¬ 
ant  farmers  of  both  sexes. 

Christ  confused  people  by  associating  with 
(besides  lost  sheep  from  the  House  of  David) 
Pharisees,  Publicans,  Canaanites,  Samaritans,  any 
who  needed  him. 

Cisneros  confused  reporters,  at  least  the 
man  writing  for  the  Times,  by  helping  peasants,  the 
province  of  the  left,  and  promoting  family  planning, 
the  province  of  the  right  (with  major  funding 
coming  from  the  United  States.)  j 

Christ  spoke  in  parables: 

“The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like  a  mustard 
seed,  which  a  man  takes  and  sows  in  his  field...” 

Cisneros  spoke  in  parables: 

“There  was  a  farmer  who 
doesn’t  work.  I  work.” 

The  wife  rose  two  hours  earlier  than  the 
husband,  to  gather  firewood,  and  went  to  sleep  two 
hours  later,  after  scouring  pots  and  ] 

‘But  your  wife  does  not  work?’ 

And  the  farmer  replied,  ‘N  d,  I  told  you.  I 
work.  She  doesn’t.*” 

The  news  story,  after  citing  Cisneros’  par¬ 
able,  hazards: 

“Such  stories  may  have  earned  her  enemies 
with  the  chauvinist  Right  wing. 

“But  the  Left  wing  has  been  also  known  to 
kill  those  attempting  to  improve  the  status  of  the 
poor,  for  which  it  wished  to  be  the  so  e  benefactor.” 


said,  ‘My  wife 


pans, 
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Chrisi  may  have  infuriated  the  rich,  or  the 
poor,  the  Prie  sts  of  the  Levites,  the  Israelites,  the 
Canaanites...we  have  only  a  rough  idea  who  ran 
with  that  raging  mob. 

Cisneros  probably  infuriated  the  rich  and 
the  poor  and  the  Left  and  the  Right...and  at  least 
today  we  don  t  know  who  showered  the  bloodbath 
(perhaps  tomorrow's  headlines  will  tell). 

Chris!  died  for  all  men  (women  too);  there 
was  no  other  way,  we  are  told. 

Cisneros  died  for  all  the  women  she  knew, 
and  men  too,  and  to  me  this  is  so  utterly  obvious. 

And  I  rage  and  scream  because  a  woman’s 
death  as  an  ul  imate  statement  of  love  goes  down  in 
.  the  news  heat  llined,  “No  One  Is  Sure  Why.” 

(I  sup  oose  I  should  be  grateful  the  story  ran 
on  page  1.) 

‘My  (pod,”  my  cry  goes  up.  “How  long?’ 

Barbara  S.  Larson ,  "A  Woman  *s  Ransom. " 
Copyright  1982  by  Ms..  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Response 

[When  the  reading  ends,  the  reader  picks  up 
a  twig,  breaks  \t,  throws  it  on  the  table  and  returns  to 
her  chair.  ] 


Song:  “it 

It  cou 
So  I’ll 
I’ll  be 


Could  Have  Been  Me” 


d  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

keep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 
as  if  I  were  two 

a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 
A  farijner  of  food,  and  a  righter  of  wrong 
It  coi|d  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

And  ii  may  be  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 
Beforswe  are  through 

But  ifj  you  can  die  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom 

If  you!  can  die  for  freedom,  I  can  too 


Narrator 

To  crucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  send  to  a  state  welfare  home- 
to  turn  into  a  criminal- 
to  encourage  dependency- 
to  addict- 

to  foster  neurosis-to  intimidate- 
to  stupefy-to  pull  the  rug  from 
under— 

to  cow-to  brutalize 

Reading  4 

[Mime  2  picks  up  the  white  dove  and  pins  it 
on  Reader  4.  ] 

Introduction:  Nid,  a  twenty-two  year-old 
physiology  student  at  Mahidol  University 
in  Thailand,  sang  “For  the  People”  at  the 
demonstration  against  the  return  of  Field 
Marshal  Thanom  to  her  countty.  Police 
attacked  and  killed  the  unarmed  students. 
Nid  was  machine-gunned  and  died. 

If  I  were  a  bird,  and  able  to  fly  afar, 

I  would  like  to  be  a  white  dove 
to  guide  the  people  to  freedom. 

If  I  were  the  cloud  in  the  sky 
I  would  shelter  and  bring  rains  to  the  rice 
field. 

If  I  were  a  grain  of  sand,  I  would  throw 
myself  down 

to  make  a  path  for  the  people. 

I  will  sacrifice  my  life  for  the  suffering 
people. 

I  would  sacrifice  myself,  no  matter  how 
many  times 
I  would  have  to  die. 

Nid,  Thailand,  “For  the  People” 

Voices  of  Women:  An  Asian  Anthology 
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Narrator 

] 

| 

To  crucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  forget-toconceal--to  notwant  to 
make  a  fuss  about 
to  repress-to  not  have  known 
about  it- 

to  consider  it  an  isolated  case- 
to  call  it  inevitable--to  let  it  happen 

Song!  “It  Could  Have  Been  Me” 

It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

So  I’ll  keep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 
As  if  I  were  two 

I’ll  be  a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 
A  farmer  of  food,  and  a  righter  of  wrong 
i  It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
;  you 

|  And  it  maybe  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 
Before  we  are  through 

But  if  you  can  die  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom 

If  you  can  die  for  freedom,  I  can  too. 

Reading  5 

[Mime  picks  up  Guatemalan  or  red  sash  and 
ties |  it  around  the  head  of  the  reader.  ] 

Introduction:  Julia  Esquivel,  exiled  Guate 
malan  poet,  recounts  the  atrocities  women 
experience  in  her  war  torn  country. 

You  ask  me,  my  sister,  how  have  I  made  it  this  far? 

It  \jras  really  very  simple,  to  begin  with 
they  removed  one  of  my  arms. 

The  man  who  thought  himself  most  qualified 
pulled  the  hardest. 

Hej  wanted  to  appropriate  for  himself 
the  very  life  force  which  gave  my  arm  strength 
anci  movement. 

In  this  way,  he  imposed  on  me  his  macho  rights. 


It  was  the  same  arm  with  which  I  had  fraternally 
shared  with  him  Light  and  Bread 
when  he  was  once  in  great  need. 

He  had  decided  to  overcome  me 
with  that  blind  obstinacy 
all  of  us  women  know  so  well. 

While  the  others,  standing  by  neutral, 
watched  with  “cold  objectivity” 
and  concluded  that  a  woman’s  arm 
was  of  no  importance. 

From  the  force  exerted 

the  joint  began  to  give  way 

until  the  limb  parted  from  my  body,  while  the 

others,  still  neutral, 

watched  until  the  mutilation  was  complete, 
choosing  to  keep  their  united  male  silence. 

Alone  with  God,  I  dried  my  tears. 

The  hemorrhaging  slowly  stopped, 
but  the  pain  lasted  for  centuries. 

Suddenly  the  new  arm  was  created 
strong  and  pliable  like  freshly  baked  bread. 

And,  my  heart? 

I’ll  tell  you: 

As  I  was  sleeping  peacefully, 

I  dreamt  of  friendship  and  joy. 

But  an  icy  cold  penetrated  my  whole  being 
and  the  pain  awoke  me. 

In  that  tunnel  of  death 
I  live  through  the  horror  of  hell. 

While  I  was  still  dreaming 

they,  the  same  ones,  ripped  out  my  heart 

and  took  off  with  it  like  booty. 

They  left  behind  only  that  which  they  thought 
useless. 

They  took  away  everything  except  the  Spirit, 
which  they  were  incapable  of  seeing. 

From  it  life  was  reborn, 

a  new  path  was  opened  up 

and  the  darkness  became  Light  for  me. 
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Del  escanda;  o 
de  la  Cruz 
al  asombro  j  ibiloso 
de  la  Magda  ena, 
todo  lo  he  recorrido. 

A  vecesllorando, 
a  veces  candndo. 

Con  el  corazon 
de  tu  pueblo 
en  el  pecho :  ibierto, 
he  resurgido 
a  la  Vida  ' 
y  por  ella  al  juturo. 

Como  Tu,  Guatemala! 

Julia  Esimvel,  “Parable,"  Threatened  with  Resurrection. 
Copyright  j  982  by  the  Brethem  Pros.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Response 

[As  t  le  reading  ends,  the  reader  takes  a  twig, 
breaks  it,  put;  it  on  the  table  and  raises  the  cross.} 

Song:  “It  Could  Have  Been  Me” 

It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

So  I’  1  keep  doing  the  work  you  were  doing 
As  if  I  were  two 

I’ll  bis  a  student  of  life,  a  singer  of  songs 
A  faimer  of  food,  and  a  Tighter  of  wrong 
It  could  have  been  me,  but  instead  it  was 
you 

And  t  may  be  me,  dear  sisters  and  brothers 
Before  we  are  through 

But  if  you  can  live  for  freedom,  freedom, 
freedom,  freedom 

If  you  can  live  for  freedom,  I  can  too. 

Narrator 

To  c  ucify  [Echo  in  other  languages] 

to  bump  off--to  silence  for  good- 
to  bind  and  gag- 
!  to  deprive  of  language- 

to  make  deaf  and  dumb-to  plug  the 
ears- 


to  put  off  with  false  hopes— to  blind¬ 
fold— to  gouge  out  the  eyes- 
to  turn  into  consumers— 
to  blind-to  stifle 

Sharing  of  Reflections 

[Invite  the  people  gathered  to  share  their 
experiences  of  death,  pain,  suffering.  After  each  shar¬ 
ing  the  one  who  shared  a  story  goes  to  the  celebration 
table,  takes  a  twig  breaks  it,  throws  it  on  the  table  and 
returns  to  her  chair.  ] 

Scripture  Response 

[ While  this  reading  is  proclaimed,  one  mime 
acts  out  the  suffering  servant,  the  other  becomes  “the 
many.  ”] 

Isaiah  52:13  -  53:12  is  proclaimed. 

Behold,  my  servant  shall  prosper, 

shall  be  exalted  and  lifted  up,  and  shall  be 
very  high. 

As  many  were  astonished  at  the  one 

whose  appearance  was  so  marred,  beyond 
human  semblance, 

and  whose  form  beyond  that  of  human 
beings, 

so  many  nations  will  be  startled; 

rulers  shall  shut  their  mouths  because  of  my 
servant; 

for  that  which  has  not  been  told  them  they  shall  see, 
and  that  which  they  have  not  heard  they 
shall  understand. 

Who  has  believed  what  we  have  heard? 

And  to  whom  has  the  arm  of  God  been 
revealed? 

For  the  servant  grew  up  before  God  like  a  young 
plant, 

and  like  a  root  out  of  dry  ground, 
with  no  form  or  comeliness  that  we  should  admire, 
and  no  beauty  that  we  should  desire. 

The  servant  was  despised  and  rejected  by  everyone, 
was  full  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with 
grief, 

and  as  one  from  whom  people  hide  their  faces, 
was  despised  and  not  esteemed  by  us. 


So  I  have  experienced 
all  of  it 

from  the  scandal 
of  the  Cross 
to  the  joyous  surprise 
of  Mary  Magdalene. 
Sometimes  weeping 
sometimes  singing. 

With  the  heart 
of  my  people 
burning  in  my  breast 
I  have  regained  Life 
and  with  it  the  Future 
Like  you,  Guatemala! 
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Surely  this  one  has  borne  our  griefs 
and  carried  our  sorrows; 
yetjwe  esteemed  the  servant  stricken, 
smitten  by  God,  and  afflicted. 

But  this  servant  was  wounded  for  our  transgres¬ 
sions, 

was  bruised  for  our  iniquities, 
bore  the  chastisement  that  made  us  whole 

and  the  stripes  by  which  we  are  healed. 
All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 

we  have  turned  everyone  to  our  own  way; 
and  God  has  laid  on  this  one  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

The  servant  was  oppressed,  and  was  afflicted, 
yet  did  not  say  a  word; 
like  a  lamb  that  is  led  to  slaughter, 

and  like  a  ewe  that  before  her  shearers  is 
dumb, 

the  servant  did  not  say  a  word. 

By  oppression  and  judgment  the  servant  was  taken 
away, 

and  as  for  that  one’s  generation,  who  con¬ 
sidered  that 

the  servant  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the  living, 
stricken  for  the  transgression  of  my 
people? 

Although  the  servant  had  done  no  violence 
and  had  spoken  no  deceit, 
the  servant  was  buried  with  the  wicked, 
and  with  the  rich  in  death. 

Yet  it  was  the  will  of  God  to  bruise 

I 

and  put  to  grief  this  one, 

who,  after  choosing  to  become  an  offering  for  sin, 
shall  see  offspring,  and  enjoy  long  life, 
the  will  of  God  shall  prosper  in  the  servant’s  hand; 
my  servant  shall  see  the  fruit  of  the  soul’s 
travail 

and  be  satisfied; 

by  jknowledge  shall  the  righteous  one,  my  servant, 
make  many  to  be  accounted  righteous, 
and  shall  bear  their  iniquities. 

Therefore  I  will  divide  for  this  one 

I 

a  portion  with  the  great, 

|  and  my  servant  shall  divide  the  spoil  with 
|  the  strong; 

because  my  servant  poured  out  self  unto  death, 
j  and  was  numbered  with  the  transgressors; 

yet  bore  the  sin  of  many, 

and  made  intercession  for  transgressors. 


[At  the  conclusion  of  this,  there  will  be  a 
congregational  response  by  a  gesture.  Both  mimes  will 
step  forward  and  move  around  the  circle  in  opposite 
directions.  As  they  do  this,  they  will  slowly  lift  one 
hand  high.  When  they  come  full  circle t  they  will  turn, 
move  around  the  circle  and  lift  the  other  hand  high  to 
join  the  first.  The  people  imitate  their  movement. 
When  the  mimes  are  back  together,  they  will  slowly 
bring  both  hands  down  in  front.  The  congregation 
imitates  them.  The  mimes  then  bring  the  bread  and 
wine  to  the  celebration  table.] 

Sharing  Food 

[ Bread  and  wine  are  passedar  ound  the  circle. 
(Note:  They  are  not  blessed  during  i  his  service  be¬ 
cause  they  were  blessed  at  the  Holy  Thursday  serv¬ 
ice.)} 

Blessing  for  the  Journey 

[The  blesser  invites  everyone  to  stand  and 
gather  close  in  a  circle.  She  offers  the  blessing  in  her 
own  words,  gathering  together  the  spirit  of  the  wor¬ 
ship.] 

Song!  “Blessing  Song”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  1983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Bless  you  my  sister...Bless  you  on  your  way 
You  have  roads  to  roam...before  you’re  home 
And  winds  to  speak  your  name. 

So  go  gently  my  sister...Let  courage  by  your  song 
You  have  words  to  say...in  your  ow  i  way 
And  stars  to  light  your  night 

And  if  ever  you  grow  weary 
And  your  heart’s  song  has  rio  refrain 
Just  remember  we’ll  be  wai  ting 
To  raise  you  up  again 

And  we’ll  bless  you  our  sister...Bless  you  in  our  way 
And  we’ll  welcome  home...all  the  lif<  i  you’ve  known 
And  softly  speak  you  name 

! 

Oh  we’U  welcome  home...all  the  self  you  own 
And  softly  speak  your  name 
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Good  Friday 


Greeting 


of  Peace 


[As  the 

each  other.  Oth 
suffering  in  one 


^ong  concludes,  the  mimes  embrace 
i ers  imitate  them,  reverencing  the 
janother.  J 


This  Good  Friday  Liturgy  was  planned  byDiann  Neu 
and  Barbara  Qullom  fora  SAS  liturgy. 


Women-Church  Celebrations  29 


The  Easter  Vigil: 


“Proclaiming  New  Life” 


Preparation 

I 

[As  preparation  for  the  Easter  Vigil,  some  of  our  group 
went  on  an  overnight  retreat  after  the  Good  Friday  liturgy.  Many 
of  us  (women  and  children ) gathered  in  one  home  for  Friday  night 
and  Saturday  retreat.  Others,  unable  to  join  us  for  the  retreat, 
arrived  for  the  Easter  Vigil.  This  all  added  to  the  anticipation  and 
to  the  festivity. ] 

I  The  Vigil  begins  at  sundown.  It  includes  an  egghunt  and 

a  meal.  An  outside  area  is  needed  for  hiding  eggs,  if  the  weather 
is  warm .  The  first  part  of  the  celebration  takes  place  outside;  the 
second,  inside  around  an  horsd'oeuvre  table;  the  third,  around  the 
dining  table  which  is  set  as  elegantly  as  possible. 

Dye  eggs  with  children  and  adults  as  a  preparation  for 
the  celebration.  Gather  symbols for  the  celebration  tables:  water 
bowl,  pitcher  of  water,  towel,  evergreen  branch ,  basket,  charcoal 
burner,  kindling  small  candles  for  each  participant,  large  candle, 
wine,  hors  d*oeuvres,  food  for  the  meal .  Use  some  of  the  same 
symbols  you  have  used  for  the  other  Lenten  liturgies  to  give  a 
continuity  to  the  celebration. 

This  Easter  celebration  begins  with  the  children  hiding 
eggs  for  the  adults  to  find.  Let  this  happen  about  one  hour  before 
dusk  (You  need  the  lighting  of  the  fire  to  coincide  with  sunset.) 

Set  the  celebration  table  outside  as  follows: 


towel 

water  bowl j 
pitcher  of  water 


evergreen  branch 


■  basket 
(for  eggs) 


Set  the  hors  d*oeuvre  table  inside.  Set  the  dining  table  as 
elegantly  as  possible. 


Enlist  participants  to  do  readings 
will  need  six  readers  and  four  blessers.  Invii 
musical  instruments.  You  will  need  two 
Introduction  and  Call  to  Worship,  one  for  the  St 
Egg  Hunt  and  the  Reflection. 

Introduction 


and  blessings.  You 
\te  children  to  play 
aders-one  for  the 
’ending  Forth  to  the 


[After  the  children  have  hidden 
invite  everyone  to  gather  outside  in 
grass.  Begin  the  liturgy  by  introducing 
saying  what  new  life  means  to  you.  ] 


n  the  eggs,  they 
a  circle  on  the 
yourselves  and 


Music  Practice,  Instructions 


SOI 


[The  musicians  teach  the 
new.  Give  any  simple  instructions 
need  for  the  celebration.  ] 

Call  to  Celebration 


This  eve 
as  the  sun  sets 
and  the  moon  rises 
we  gather  in  joyous  festiyi 
as  Women-Church, 
in  unity  with  all  of  Women-* 
throughout  the  world-past,  pre£< 
and  in  communion  with  the  Chris' 
nity. 

We  have  spent  the  day  together 
“on  retreat.” 


>ngs  if  they  are 
your  group  will 


ity 


Church 
lent,  future 
tian  commu- 
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Easter  Vigil 


We  have  given  attention  to  readying  ourselves 
our  house 
one  another 
our  world 

to  proclaim  New  Life! 

On  this  night, 

Jesus, 

the  light  of  the  world, 
the  liberator  of  the  oppressed 
J  ose  from  the  dead 
breaking  the  chains  of  bondage 
.  and  making  liberation  our  heritage. 
Women  were  the  first  ones 
to  see,  believe 

and  p  roclaim  the  Good  News. 

We  ga  ther  on  this  Easter  Vigil 
as  Women-Chi  rch  who  see,  believe  and  proclaim 
:  the  Good  News. 

Oiir  Easter  vigil  symbols 
of  ejigs,  water,  fire  and  food 
make  visible 
our  commitments  to 
thel  wisdom  of  Sisterhood 
the  r  ;sponsibility  of  Baptism 
the  tr  msformation  of  Struggle 
the  nourishment  of  Community. 

With  our  sisters  and  brothers 
throughout  the  world 
we  pron  ise  to  live  “threatened  with 
Resurrection.” 

We  sta  nd  in  solidarity  with  them 
and  remember  the  words  of 
oui  sister,  Julia  Esquivel, 
an  exiled  Guatemalan: 

“Accompany  us  then  on  this  vigil 
and  yoii  will  know  what  it  is  to  dream! 
You  wi  1  then  know  how  marvelous  it  is 
to  live  1  hreatened  with  Resurrection! 

To  drea  m  awake,  to  keep  watch  asleep, 

to  live  yhile  dying 

and  to  already  know  oneself 

resurrected!” 


Sisterhood  /  New  Life  -- 
EggHunt 

Song*  “Spirit  of  Life”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

Copyright  1982  Sumey  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

[ First,  play  an  instrumental  solo  of  the  en¬ 
tire  song.  We  had  a  child  play  this  on  her 
violin.  Secondly,  violin  and  guitar  play 
together  with  solo  voice  humming.  Then 
the  solo  voice;  finally,  all  sing.  ] 

Spirit  of  Life  come  unto  me 
Sing  in  my  heart  all  the  stirrings  of 
compassion 

Blow  in  the  wind,  rise  in  the  sea 
Move  in  the  hand  giving  life  the  shape  of 
justice 

Roots  hold  me  close,  wings  set  me  free 
Spirit  of  life,  come  to  me,  come  to  me 

Sending  Forth  to  Egg  Hunt 

[Adults  are  invited  to  find  the  eggs.  When 
the  children  declare  that  all  eggs  have  been  found 
(of  course,  they'll  need  to  help!),  everyone  is  called 
to  gather  around  the  celebration  table  with  eggs  in 
hand.] 

Blessing  of  Eggs 

[The  blesser  invites  the  people  to  put  their 
eggs  in  the  basket.  She  blesses  the  eggs  using  the 
image  of  new  life  that  people  spoke  of  in  the  intro¬ 
ductions.] 

Blessing  of  Water 

We  bless  this  water  using  the  words  of  the 
water  blessing  that  we  used  during  the  “Women 
Church  Speaks”  conference  in  Chicago  in  1983. 
With  this  blessing  we  unite  ourselves  with  all  of 
Women-Church  throughout  the  world,  past, 
present  and  future. 
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From  the  moment  of  conception 
we  are  bathed  in  water.  Water  is 
essential  for  creation  and  for  our 
survival.  It  is  a  scarce  resource.  It 
is  used  for  cleansing  and  healing. 
As  Women-Church  we  claim  a  new 
baptism--a  baptism  into  a  church 
which  acknowledges  that  it  is  guilty 
of  sexism,  heterosexism,  racism, 
classism;  a  baptism  into  a  commu¬ 
nity  of  believers  willing  to  struggle 
|  toward  more  just  relationships. 

And  we  claim  the  power  of 
women’s  healing.  We  join  in  soli¬ 
darity  with  mothers  around  the 
globe  and  search  for  ways  to  heal 
the  wounds  of  war.  We  are  one 
with  the  mothers  whose  daughters 
and  sons  are  dying  in  Nicaragua,  El 
Salvador,  the  Middle  East,  Korea, 
Afghanistan,  Guatemala,  Chile, 
Argentina,  Ethiopia,  South  Af¬ 
rica... 

| 

Reclaiming  our  baptism  and  our  power  of 
healing,  let  us  as  Women-Church  bless  this 
water.  [She  uses  a  gesture.] 

Blessing  of  One  Another 

[Using  the  evergreen  branch,  each  person 
blesses  the  person  beside  her.  The  one  being  blessed 
speaks  an  affirmation  of  her  baptismal  roots.  When 
the  blessings  end,  the  song  begins.] 

Song:  “Come  Drink  Deep”,  Carolyn  McDade 

Copyright  1984  Surtsey  Publishing.  Reprinted  with  permission 

Come  drink  deep  of  living  waters 
Without  cup  bend  close  to  the  ground 
Wade  with  bare  feet  into  troubled  waters 
Where  love  of  life  abounds 

I  turn  my  head  to  sky  rains  falling 
Wash  the  wounds  of  numbness  from  my 
soul 

Turn  my  heart  in  tides  of  fierce  renewal 
Where  love  and  rage  run  whole 


Come  rains  of  heaven  on  the  dry  seed 
Rains  of  love  on  every  tortured  land 
Roots  complacent  awaken  in  compassion 
So  hope  springs  in  our  hands... 

Come  drink  deep  j 


Lighting  the  Fire 

[The  group  gathers  around 
burner.  The  fire  is  lit  in  silence.] 


the  charcoal 


Reading:  “Saturday  before  Easter  ’81” 

Oh  when  will  the  graves  finally  be  empty 
the  exhuming  of  victims  unnecessary 
the  pictures  gone  of  children  sprayed  with 
a  new  poison 


that  turns  the  skin  black  ana  peeling 
and  makes  the  eyes  sink  into  their  sockets 
oh  when  will  the  graves  finajlly  be  empty 
of  mutilated  bodies  in  el  Salvador 


When  I  first  became  a  christi  an  I  wanted  to 
see  christ 

striking  me  down  on  the  road  to  damascus 
I  pictured  the  place  like  gottingen 
the  empty  tomb  no  more  than  a  fairytale 
for  the  unenlightened 

Now  I’ve  been  becoming  a  Christian  for  a 
long  time 

and  I  have  occasionally  seen  jesus 
the  last  time  as  an  old  woman  in  nicaragua 
who  was  learning  to  read  she  was  beaming 
not  just  her  eyes  but  also  her  hair  thinned 
by  age 

her  twisted  feet  she  was  beaming  all  over 

But  I’ve  also  grown  poorer 
depressed  I  scurry  through  i:he  city 
I  even  go  to  demonstrations 
half  expecting  courage  to  be  passed  out 
there 

and  I’d  give  anything  to  see  the  other  half 
of  the  story 

the  empty  tomb  on  easter  morning 
and  empty  graves  in  el  Salvador. 

Dorothee  Soelle,  “Saturday  Before  Easter  *81  ”  Of  War  and  Love . 
Copyright  1983  by  Orbis  Books.  Reprinted  by  permission. 
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Song:  “Renew  the  Earth”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  l?83  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

Refrain:  Take  time,  sisters,  renew  the  earth 
Reclaim  rebirth...  renew 

As  women  who  are  daring 
Standing  strong  with  care 
We  join  our  lives  of  Gospel  love 
Whose  faithfulness  we  bear  (refrain) 

Our  lives  cry  out  for  justice 
Whose  voice  will  never  Jire 
For  wej  carry  deep  within  our  hearts 
Its  sear  ing  light  of  fire  (refrain) 

Sharing  cf  Reflections 

[People j  are  invited  to  share  their  reflection. 
After  sharing,  each  person  puts  wood  on  the  fire.] 

Song!  Canior:  “Lumen  Christi” 

Response:  “Deo  Gracias” 

[ When  the  reflections  cease,  the  cantor  lights 
the  central  candi  efrom  the  fire  and  intones  the  chant. 
" Lumen  Christ  ”  (or  another  traditional  chant )  is 
sung  three  times  in  the  traditional  melody  while 
candles  are  pass  id  around  and  lit.  When  all  candles 
are  lit,  process  iri  'o  the  house  and  form  a  circle  around 
the  hors  d’oeuvt  ?  table,  singing...] 

“Comin  ’  Out  of  Exile”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

Copy]  ight  1982  Surtscy  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

We  are; cornin’  out  of  exile  cornin’  home 
We  are! comin’  out  of  exile  cornin’  home 
We  are! cornin’' out  of  exile, 
cornin’  out  of  exile 

We  are  comin’  out  of  exile  cornin’  home 

Out  of  v  ildemess  we  come,  cornin’  home... 
Sister,  come  and  take  my  hand, 
i  :omin’  home... 

All  together  we  come,  cornin’  home... 
Alleluia!  alleluia,  cornin’  home... 


Nourishment  /  Celebration  / 
Community  --Food 

Wine  Blessing 

[ When  everyone  has  circled  the  table,  the 
wine  blesser  invites  everyone  to  put  their  candles  in  a 
circle  on  the  edge  of  the  hors  d’oeuvre  table.  The 
blesser  takes  a  carafe  of  wine  and  blesses  the  wine 
using  her  own  words.  As  she  gathers  up  all  that  has 
happened,  she  fills  each  glass  with  wine  and  ends  with 
an  invitation  for  everyone  to  toast  to  resurrection  and 
new  life.  When  the  toasts  end,  all  are  invited  to  share 
the  hors  d’oeuvres.] 

Food  Blessing 

[When  the  food  is  ready,  each  dish  is  placed 
on  the  dining  table.  Some  of  the  candles  are  brought 
to  the  table  and  all  are  invited  to  gather  around  the 
table.] 

Song:  “Cornin’  Out  of  Exile” 

[During  the  song  each  dish  is  raised  in  a 
blessing  gesture.] 

Sisters,  bless  this  food  together, 
cornin’  home... 

Alleluia,  alleluia,  cornin’  home... 

The  Meal 

A  joyous  and  festive  spirit  fills  the  air! 

Reading 

[ When  the  meal  comes  to  a  close,  proclaim 
Matthew  28: 1-10.] 

Now  after  the  sabbath,  toward  the 
dawn  of  the  first  day  of  the  week, 
Mary  Magdalene  and  the  other 
Mary  went  to  see  the  sepulchre. 
And  behold,  there  was  a  great 
earthquake;  for  an  angel  of  God 


Women-Church  Celebrations  33 


Easter  Vigil 


descended  from  heaven  and  came 
and  rolled  back  the  stone,  and  sat 
upon  it.  The  angel’s  appearance 
was  like  lightning,  and  its  raiment 
white  as  snow.  And  for  fear  of  the 
angel  the  guards  trembled  and 
became  like  dead  people.  But  the 
angel  said  to  the  women,  “Do  not 
be  afraid;  for  I  know  that  you  seek 
Jesus  who  was  crucified.  Jesus  is 
not  here,  but  has  risen,  as  he  said. 
Come  see  the  place  where  Jesus 
lay.  Then  go  quickly  and  tell  the 
disciples  that  Jesus  has  risen  from 
the  dead,  and  behold,  even  now  is 
going  before  you  to  Galilee.  There 
you  will  see  Jesus.  Lo,  I  have  told 
you.”  So  they  departed  quickly 
from  the  tomb  with  fear  and  great 
joy,  and  ran  to  tell  the  disciples. 
And  behold,  Jesus  met  them  and 
said,  “Hail!”  And  they  came  up  and 
took  hold  of  Jesus’  feet  and  wor¬ 
shiped  Jesus.  Then  Jesus  said  to 
them,  “Do  not  be  afraid;  go  and  tell 
my  followers  to  go  to  Galilee,  and 
there  they  will  see  me.” 

Blessing  of  One  Another 

[Invite  everyone  to  offer  a  warm  Easter 
Greeting  to  the  group  and  then  extend  an  embrace  of 
peace  to  one  another. ] 

Song:  “Blessing  Song”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  1983  Moons ong  Productions.  Reprint  by  permission. 

[Play  this  on  a  tape  recorder  in  the  back¬ 
ground  Once  people  have  greeted  one  another  they 
will  circle  the  table,  arm  in  arm,  and  sing.  ] 

Bless  you  my  sister... Bless  you  on  your  way 

You  have  roads  to  roam. ..before  you’re 
home 

And  winds  to  speak  your  name 


So  go  gently  my  sister.. .Let  courage  be  your 
song 

You  have  words  to  say...in  your  own  way 
And  stars  to  light  your  night 

And  if  ever  you  grow  weary 
And  your  heart’s  song  has  no 
refrain 

Just  remember  we’ll  be  waiting 
To  raise  you  up  again 

And  we’ll  bless  you  our  sister 
Bless  you  in  our  way 

And  we’ll  welcome  home...a  11  the  life  you’ve 
known 

And  softly  speak  your  name 

Oh  we’ll  welcome  homeallthe  selfyou  own 
And  softly  speak  your  name 


This  Easter  Vigil  was  planned  by  Diann  Neu  and 
Elisabeth  Schussler  Fiorenzafor  SAS,  Sisters  Against 
Sexism.  Diann  and  Elisabeth  are  both  members  of 
this  women ’s  base  community. 
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Songs  lised  in  these  liturgies  are  listed  here  alphabetically.  Words  and  chords  are  given  for  each 
song  and,  wheij  possible,  music  also  appears.  Each  artist  has  given  her  permission  for  publication. 

I  encou  -age  you  to  buy  tapes  or  records  from  the  artist.  (Order  forms  appear  at  the  end  of  this  sec¬ 
tion.)  I  use  th<!  music  of  Holly  Near,  Carolyn  McDade  and  Marsie  Silvestro  constantly  when  planning 
feminist  liturgies  because  in  their  music  they  use  symbols  and  images  that  speak  of  feminist  spirituality. 


1.  “Blessing  Song”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

2.  “Call  to  Women”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

3.  “Come  Drink  Deep”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

4.  “Cornin’  Out  of  Exile”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

5.  “For  Everyone  You  Take”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

6.  “It  Could  Have  Been  Me”  by  Holly  Near 

7.  “Renew  the  Earth”  by  Marsie  Silvestro 

8.  “Spirit  of  Life”  by  Carolyn  McDade 

9.  “Women  are  Rising”  by  Carolyn  McDade 
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Music 


A  Blessing  Song 
by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  1983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 

G  Bm  C  G  Bm 

Bless  you  my  sister,  bless  you  on  your  way 
C  Bm 

You  have  roads  to  roam,  before  you’re  home 
C  Am  D7 
And  winds  to  speak  your  name 

G  Bm  C  G  Bm 

So  go  gently  my  sister,  let  courage  be  your  song 
C  Bm 

You  have  words  to  say,  in  your  own  way 
C  Am  G 
And  stars  to  light  your  night 

Am  Bm 

And  if  ever  you  grow  weary 

Am  Bm 

And  your  heart’s  song  has  no  refrain 
Am  Bm 

Just  remember  we’ll  be  waiting 
Am  A7  D7 
To  raise  you  up  again 

G  Bm 

And  we’ll  bless  you  our  sister 
C  Bm 

Bless  you  in  our  way 

C  Bm 

And  we’ll  welcome  home,  all  the  life  you’ve  known 
C  Am7  D 

And  softly  speak  your  name 

C  Bm 

Oh  we’U  welcome  home,  all  the  self  you  own 
C  Am7  G 

And  softly  speak  your  name. 
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Music 


Call  To  Women 
by  Carolyn  McDade 

Copyright  1980  Surtsey  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 


c nmm 


We  s 
hi 

The  i 
tl 


•awtr  na  IsewWa  **  prouU  ajawA  a’v  «*  an*.  —  . 
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and  as  sisters  unto  the  earth 

ir  forests  of  living  green 

ypress  and  ginkgo,  the  oak  and  the  pine 

ie  millions  unnamed,  unseen 

ilood's  in  the  seas  pulsing  on  every  shore 
ie  wind  bears  our  word  and  our  song 
inder  our  step  on  this  green  growing  earth 
tat  carries  life  on  and  on 


We're  firm  as  the  mountains,  as  free  as  the  wind, 
ais  wild  as  the  forest  of  old 
The  rights  of  each  generation  to  come 
unite  us  with  spirits  bold 

So  fi.erce  is  our  love  of  this  life  that  we  share 
these  wars  then  must  wither  and  cease 
Replaced  by  a  justice  for  one  and  for  all, 
created  by  living  peace. 
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Music 


Come  Drink  Deep 
by  Carolyn  McDade 

Copyright  1983  Surtsey  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 


"A  song  that  came  from  my  reflecting  on  the  community  of 
women  who  have  nurtured  and  challenged  my  life  -  women  who  came 
and  went  through  the  door  at  140  Summer  Street  -  a  song  for  their 
choices,  their  courage,  their  way  of  being  with  one  another." 

Carolyn  McDade 


Music 


Cornin’  Out  Of  Exile 
by  Carolyn  McDade 


We  are 
We  ar^ 
We  are 
we  are 


co min*  out 
conin'  out 
cornin'  out 
cornin'  out 


of  exile, 
of  exile, 
of  exile, 
of  exile, 


cornin'  hone 
conin'  hone 
conin'  out  of  exile 
conin'  hone 


Out  ol! 
Sister!, 


wilderness  we  cone,  conin'  hone 
cone  and  take  ny  hand,  conin'  hone 


All  together  we  cone, 


conin'  hone 
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Music 


For  Everyone  You  Take 
by  Marsie  Silvestro 

Copyright  1983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission . 
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Music 


It  Could  Have  Been  Me 
by  Holly  Near 

Copyright  1974  Hereford  Music .  Reprinted  by  permission  of  Redwood  Records. 


right  *  er  |  of  wrong, _ 

Gm7/C 


It  could  have  been  me. 


Music 


Renew  The  Earth 
by  Marsie  Silvestro 


Copyright  1983  Moonsong  Productions.  Reprinted  by  permission. 


/wfth  Spirit) 


— * - 

As 

wo-men  we  have 

the  power— 

to 

change  bombs  into 

-  bread 

As 

wo -men  we  have 
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to 

make  our 

spiJ 

■rits  rise 

As 

wo-men  —  we 

shall  gather- 

to 

moth - er 

earth  a 

-  gain. 

As 

wo-men  —  who 

are  daring- 

~ 

stand-ing 

strong 

with  care 

r/snu a 

LIN 


1.  shall  not  trade  our  liv-ing  ones,  to  be  coun— ted  a- 

2.  shape  our  lives  with  truthful - ness,  —  We  can- — r^ot  — 

3 .  shall  not  let  her  be  des— -stroyed—  by  war  toys  — 

4.  We  join  our  lives  of  Gospel  love,  --whose  peaceful-— 

(giving) 


mong  t] 
live  oi 
made  b 
ness  w< 


to 


Music 


Spirit  Of  Life 
by  Carolyn  McDade 

Copyright  1981  Surtsey  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 
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_ Music _ 

Women  Are  Rising 
by  Carolyn  McDade 


| 

Copyright  1981  Surtsey  Publishing.  Reprinted  by  permission. 
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theology  library 
CLAREMONT,  CALIF, 
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ryUpor^ru  L 


an 


Sonjs  dt  Carolyn  Tjj^podg.. 


A  chorus  of  3  i  vanen  acre  together  to  sing  what  we  live- The  scn^  are  fron  the  living  of 
wonen  In  this  circle  aid  arcind  the  earth-* Like  rain  upon  dry  land  we  <"*****»  to  an  earth 
thirsting  for  freedczn,  for  peace,  for  liberation—  With  olt  voices  and  our  lives  we  join 
or  partiaila  *  struggle  with  that  of  all  oppressed  people  -We  sing  a  fheedcm  song  from 
South  Africa,  la  rallying  cry  of  landless  Brazilians,  an  international  song  ini  ting  glohfli 
struggle,  axljwith  a  civil  nigits  song  proclaim  that  the  Wfcman's  movement  and  the  Black 
Movement  are  fjlrrlamentally  inseparable  —  Donations  grerated  by  this  tape  will  farther 
the  uork  of  Wcnaxanter  at  Plainville,  an  ecumenical  reflectlcn-acticn  center  for  the 
evolving  of  a  wcman's  perspective  of  justice  — 


This  Tape  of  16  song^  includes: 

Core  Drink  Deep 
Song  to  Mary  I 
Song  of  Community 
Rising  Green  j 
You  Have  Touched  A  Woman, 
You  Have  Stnick  A  Rock 
Hymn  of  Earth's  rfooen 


Asikatali 

We  Want  Land  on  Earth 
I  Lift  Mine  Eyes 
Idania's  Letter  (A  Nicaraguan 
Revolutionary  fighter's  words 
to  her  daughter) 

I  Come  of  My  People 


To  receive  a  tape  and/cr  accaiparying  saigjxck  of  these  songs  make  a  dcnaticn  with  check  payable 
Wanancsjter  at  Plainville,  76  Everett  Sdmer  Bead,  Plainville  MA  02762 


fane 

ftddress 


Deration; 

Tape: 

Accompanying  Songfrock 
Mailing  Cost: 


$7.00 

3.00 

1.50 


Tired  of  running  around  in  circles 
looking  for  music  to  use  at 
your  next  women’s  gathering, ritual, 
peace-event  or  celebration? 


Then  you  need 


by  Marsie  Silvestro 

i 

One  album  that  has  it  all .  i . 

. . i . . . 

Please  fend  me - alburrKs)  - tape(s)  at  $8.95  each  +  $150  postage/hand. 

Name  — 1 - - - - -  Address _ 

Enclosed  $ _ 

Make  checks  payable 


Add  this  name  to  mailing  list  _ i _ 

Marsie  Silvestro  •  Moon  song  Productions  •  35-16  85th  St.  #6G  •  Jocksdn  Heights.  NY  11372 

i 


To  order,  writ 


Cost: 


WE  COME 
Woman  cen  t|i 
76  Everet 
Plainvill 


ttTH  OUR  VOICES 
!er  at  Plainville 
it  Skinner  Rd. 

,e,  MA  02762 


Tape  6.50 

Songbook  5 • 00 

Mailing  1.50 

Make  check  payable  to 

Womancenter  at  Plainville 


Women-Church  Base  Community  Survey 


WATER  is  asked  often  about  women-church  base  communities  around  the  country  and  through¬ 
out  the  world.  We  want  to  know  how  many  there  are,  where  they  are  or  how  many  people  participate  in  them. 

We  would  like  to  collect  some  of  that  data,  at  least  in  this  informal  way.  We  have  put  together  at 
modest  resource  so  that  people  can  contact  each  other.  . 

Feel  free  to  send  additional  information,  suggestions,  or  insights  you  wish  tjo  share.  Your 
cooperation  with  this  brief  questionnaire  will  benefit  all  women.  Many  thanks  for  your  help. 

Mary  E.  Hunt  Diann  Neu 


Name  of  Group: 
Contact  Person: 


Addiji 

City: 


ess: 


State: 


Zip  Code: 


Phone:  day 


4- 


jevening  ( - )- 


1.  How  many  members  are  in  the  group  (approximately)? 

2.  Arte  you  open  to  new  members? 

j 

Can  visitors  to  your  city  drop  in? 

Does  your  group  include  (permit)  men? 

3.  How  often  does  the  group  meet?  Do  you  celebrate  holidays  like  Christmas  or  Easter? 


4.  What  is  the  format  of  the  meeting,  i.e.,  do  you  include  a  meal? 

5.  Who  does  the  planning? 


Feel  free  to  use  the  back  for  additional  information,  suggestions,  insights  you  wish  to  share.  Thank  you. 
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including  feminist  music,  poetry,  readings  and  bibliography  $8 


Caster  Vigil, 
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! 
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